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Quadringenta tibi ft quis Dens, aut fimilis Diis, 

Et mclior fatis donaret, horauncio quantus 

Ex nihilo fieres, quantus Virronis amicus ! 

« Da Trcbio !"— " Pone ad Trcbium r— " Vis, Frater, ab ipfij 

44 Ilibus ?*' — O nummi, vpbis nunc praeltat hon^rcm ! 

Vot cftis Fratres ! 

Juvenal, Sat. $< 
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*****' PREFACE. 



1 HE Plot of this Comedy, as far as regards 
Rivers's vifits to JModifli and Mrs. Ormortd, was 
takeft from the Novel of Sidney Biddulph ; Mr. 
Sheridan had already bdrrowed the fame incident 
from the fame fource, and employed it (though in 
a different manner) in the •< School for Scandal." 

The " Eaft Indian" was admirably well a&ed 
from beginning to end, particularly the part of 
Rivers by Mr. Kemble : nothing was overchar* 
ged, nothing under- adted. Indeed, to call his per- 
formance affing, is doing it injuftice : It was nature 
throughout. 

This Comedy was written before I was fixteen. 
It was performed lad feafon for the benefits of Mr9< 
Jordan and Mrs. Powell, and, in confequence of 
the approbation with which it was received, was 
brought forward again in laft December. It was 
again received with applaufe, for which I thank 
the Public : the fucceeding rep re fen tat ions did not 
prove attraftive, for which I here make my ac- 
knowledgments to Mr. Sheridan, who blocked up 

A a my 



( 4 ) 

my road, mounted on his great tragic war-horfe 
Pizarro, and trampled my humble pad- nag of a 
Comedy under foot wkfiout the leaft cdmpundkion. 
My Readers mud decide, whether my Play merit- 
ed fo tranfient an exiftence ; it is unnetefiary to 
fey* that /am quite of the contrary opinion. 



■Jan. 14* 180O, 



M. 6. LEWIS, 



PRO- 



Prologue. By the Author. 



SPOKEN fiT MB. C. KEMBLE. 



In life's gay fpring, while yet the carelefs hour* 

Dance light on blooming beds of early flowers, 

Ere knowledge of the world has taught the mind ' 

To forrow for itfelf and ihun mankind. 

In fweet vain dreams (till Fancy bids the boy 

Doat on fair profpects of ideal joy : N 

Life's choiceft fruits then court his eager hand ; 

Each eye ia gentle, and each voice is bland ; 

Falfe friendship prompts no Ugh, and draws no tear, 

And love feems fcarce more beauteous, than fincere ! . 

Ere fixteen years had wing'd their wanton flight, 
While yet his head was young, and heart was light, 
Oar author plann'd thefe fcenes } and while he drew, 
How. bright each colour feem'd, each line how true. 
Gods ! with what rapture every fpeech he fpoke ! 
Gods ! how he chuckled as he penn'd each joke ! 
And when at length his ravifh'd eyes furvey 
That wondrous work complete— -a Five Aft Play, 
His youthful heart how felf applaufes fwell ! 
— « It isn't perfe&, but its vaftly well !"— 

Since then, with many a pang, our Bard has bought 
More juft decifion, and lefs partial thought : 
Kind vanity no longer blinds iiis fight, 
His fillet Ms, and lets in odious light. 
Time bids the darling wofk its leaves expand, 
Each flower Parnaffian withers in his hand ; 
^ 6 Stern 



6 PROLOGUE. 

Stern judgment every latent fault detects, 
And "all its fancied beauties prove defects. 

Yet, for (he thinks fome fcenes poflefs an art 
To pleafe the fancy, and to melt the heart, 
Thalia bids' his play to-night appear, 
Thalia call'd in Jieaven, but Jordan here*. 
So frail his hope, fo weak he thinks his caufe. 
Our author fays he dares not afk applaufe ; 
He only begs, that with indulgence new, 
YouTI hear him patiently, and hear him through : 
Then, if his piece proves worthlefs, never (ham it; 
But damn it, gentle friends — Oh 1 damn it ! damn it ! 

• The Comedy was firft performed for the Benefit of Mrs. Jordan. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONM. 



LORD LISTLESS, 

MODISH, 

RIVERS, 
«» BEAUCHAMP, - 
** WALSINGHAM, 
*> FRANK, 
,r- SOUEEZ'EM, - 
^» FRIPONEAU, - 
^. TRIFLE, - - 
4* JOHN, - . 

ROBERT, 



LADY CLARA 1 
MODISH, J 

Mrs. ORMOND, 
% Mifs CHATTERALL, 
^ ZORAYDA, - 
Mrs. SLIP-SLOP, 
Lady HUBBUB, - 
Mrs. BLAB-ALL, 
Mrs. TIFFANY, - 
ANNE, 



Mr. PALMER. .- v ' /.•• :e-\t 
Mr. BARRTMORE. (J /V> *.' '■■■" 
Mr.KEMBLE. : ■ -\\\ . n 
Mr. C. KEMBLE. '- - COfifid 
Mr.AICKlN.- x Pi,«'» 

Mr. BANNISTER jun *. fb # ' '•' < 
Mr. tiOLLINGSWORTH. , •-; - » 
Mr. WEWITZER. ■ .'■ &'.'< •''• 
Mr. FISHER. - . / .'•• 

Mr. WEBB. . 
Mr. EVANS. - . - 

Mi/s STUART. (,..;< • 

Mrs. POWELL. J.-""'- 
Mifs POPE. , . . 

Mrs. JORDAN.. L /-'\ 
Mrs. SPARKS. 
Mrs. CUTLER. 
Mifs TIDSWELL. ,.:'■" 
Mrs. COATES. 
Mrs. JONES. 
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Ladies, Gentlemen, Servants, CsV. 



im^*mmmF~m* 



• This fart was latterly played by Mr. Wathen, as was that of 
£oraypa by Mifs Biggs. 
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SCENE L— A Room in an Hotel. 

Walsingham is feated by a fable ; Robert ** 

Waiting. 

Walsingham, 

BEAUCHAMP, fay you ? 
Rob. I think, that's the gentleman's name, 
fir. 

Wal. Show him up — [Exit Robert.]— I'm 
glad that he's returned to England ; for, though a 
■young fnan, and a gay man, Beauchamp is among 
the few whom I eiteem. 

/ Enter Beauchamp. 0* 

My dear Ned ! 

Beau. Mr. Walfingham ! — This, pleafure \% 
quite unexpected ; but where have you been con-* 
cealed thefe hundred years ? I was afraid, that 
Cynthia wearied of herEndymion had pitched upon 
you for his fucceffor, and believed you at this mo- 
ment an inhabitant of the moon. 

B Wax,.,' 



% THE EAST INDIAN: ' * ; ' 

-** •• V ^ *\v*^ 

Wal. No, no, my young friend ; the goddefs 
has too much tafte to fele£t fuch an old weather- 
beaten fellow for a Cecifbeo. But if you ferioufly 
a/k, what Pve been doing for thefe laft three years, 
you mud know, I've been fool-hunting. 

Beau. Fool- hunting ? 

Wal. Yes. Being of an aduft cynical confti- 

tuuQrfjfa^MMJiughter is abfolutely neceffary for 

1 my THJH^^HL purpofe my phyfician pre- 

' fcribeam^Roun^Jf fools, and truly Pve reaped 

great benefit from his advice. 

Beau. Why then leave Great Britain? Hea- 
ven knows, a fcarcity of fools is not one of our 
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%. wants ! 



Wal. True $ but the growth of Englilh ab- 
furdity for the year 95 not being to my tafte, I de- 
termined to change my fools, as other invalids 
change the air $ but after all I muft give the pre- 
ference to the folly of my own country. 

Beau. Your own country is very much ob- 
liged to you ; but fince this is your tafte, I've a 
luperb feaft for you in Lord Liftlefs. 

.Wal. What, your uncle ? 

Beau, No ; to my forrow he fleeps with his 
fore-fathers, while my noble coufin pofleffes his 
title and eftate, -and, what is worft, has me entirely 
in his poWfe^ 

Wal. How fo ? 

Beau. 'Tis a tedious ftory ; but the (hort of k 
is, that when I married, my generous uncle dif- 
charged my debts to the tune of 3Q00I. : un- 
luckily he neglefted to deftroy my acknowledg- 
ment, which falling into his fon's hands, the pre- 
sent Earl rifely keeps it, and calls himfelf my 
,tole creditor. Difcharge it for fome time I can- 
not j 
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A C O M E D-Y. 3 

not ; but, however, unlefs wc difagree, he will not 
ptefs me for immediate payment. 

Wal. Well, well, and even if he fhould, we'U 
find means to fatisfy him ; and fo away with that 
gloomy face, dear Ned ! As fooq as I faw you, I 
gucffed that Something was wrong; but I'm glad* 
'twas nothing more than a pecuniary difficulty. 

Beau. Would to heaven, it were ! 
. Wax,. Hey ? Why what other c^ufe-**- 

Beau. Oh ! Mr. Walfingharp, how fliall I tell 
you 

Wal. Out with it ! 

Beau. That I have been That T ftill am—a 

villain! 

Wal. I don't believe one' word of it : he,. who 
dares own that he has been a villain, muft needs 
already have ceafed torbe one. , 

Beau. Hear me then, and judge for yourfelf— • 
You knew well the character of the woman, to 
whofe fate, while I was fhil a {tripling, accident 
not affe&ion united mine. 
*. Wal. Yes, and a miferable life (he led you ! 

Beau. Jealous without love, profufe without 
generofity, negligent in her drefs, violent in her 
temper, coarfe in her manners, ^tib. do J?Ht-u»-hijt 
Hj»t ttf^ Nv'hicii. flic wt/ed. ta :eQaflutttfion, not t* 
p«iMtptoy-~during three years (he rendered my 
home an hell. My patience was at length cx- 
baufted ; I jn$de over to her the remnants of an 
eftate which her extravagance had ruined, bade 
• this domeftic fiend an eternal farewell, and failed, 
under the affumed-name of Dorimant, to India. 

Wal. 1 fee no harm as yet. Lived with her 
three years ? I wouldn't have lived with her three 

days No ! not<o have buried her on the fourth. 

B 2 Beau. 
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4 THE EAST INDIAN: 

Beau, Soon after my arrival, it was my 
chance to fave the life of the. famous Mortimer, 
who 

Wal. The Nabob, whofe immenfe wealth-- 

Beau. The fame. This procured me admif- 
iion to his houfe> where I faw his daughter : She 
was lovely, and grateful to me for the prefervatioh 
of her father's life ; opportunities of feeing each 
other were frequent, and in an unguarded moment 
--yet heaven can witnefs to my intentions !~~in 
an unguarded moment 1 1 was a villain ! 

Wal. \jhaking his bead] — Little better, I muft 

fay! 

Be a v. Her weaknefs and wy.pertjdywere fbon 
difcovcred. Marry her, 1 could not ; her father's 
wrath was dreadful ; the fought a refuge from* it in 
my arms, and fled with me from India. 

Wal. From India, and from her father ? 
Young man !• Young man ! And what fays your 
wife to ail this ? 

Beau. Soon after our reparation, I find that 
' (he went abroad, nor has fhe been heard of for 
near two years either by her banker, or her friends. 
Report fays, that (he is dead : If fo, my hand is 
Zorayda's j and in the mean while (he refides with 
my coufin,Lady Clara Modifh. 

Wal. Lady Clara ? And how thc>. devil came 
Jhexo receive her ? 

Beau. The Devil made her, the great Devil of 
all! Mofiey, man, darling money! Her Lady- 
(hip had been extravagant, and fo I paid a gamiDg 
debt or two for her : befides this, the appearancq 
of protedinga friendlefs orphan flatters that often- 
tatious fenfibility, which it is herpalEon to difplay 
on every occafion. 

Wal. 
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'A COMEDY. 5 

Wal. But does (he know the hiftory of her t 

protegee? : ' . 

Beau, I was compelled to truft her with it ven- 
der a promife of profound fecrecy. 

Wal. And how has (lie kept her promife ? 

Beau. Why really extremely well, considering 
(he's a woman of falhion. She only -confided it 
to her too ft intimate friends, who told it again to 
all their particular acquaintance, who repeated it 
to every creature they knew ; and now the whole 
Town is informed of the whole tranfa&ion. 

Wal. And you really have theiieartfie) prefent 
this poor young creature to the wofia nvirlightib 
defpicable ? • . . --, 

Beau. Spare your *r^oa<^e^^y f dear fir* 
they have already been made by a very able advcWj^"^ 
cate, 'You remember Modilh's fitter, Emily ? ' v^k 

Wal. Young Ormond's widow ? — A charm- ' W* 
ing creature ! •' 

Beau. She. is interefted about Zorayda, and 
has frequently written to me on this fubjedt. Her 
remonftrances have carried with them conviction, 
and I am refolved to wait on her this morning to 
entreat her protection for Zorayda ; and, ihould 
(he grant it, to engage, cruel as it will be to the 
feelings of us both, no more to vifit my love, till I 
can offer her my hand and fortune. 

Wal. AC^erv good rdblution too : I long to 
fee your goddeis. 

Beau. Come then to Lady Clara's, and behold 
the fictitious charms of modifh beauty effaced by 
the native vgj&ces, the enchanting fimplicity of my 
artlefs, my bewitching Zorayda ! 'But as this is but 
weak attra&ion for a fatiritt, if you (till exclaim, 
*' Thou, Folly, art my goddefs I" I can promife 

you 
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6 THE EAST INDIAN: 

you fomc diverfion in your own way ; for Lady 
Clara's tablets feldom unfupplied with a plentiful 

"" banquet of fools. 

Wal. Every table in town may be fupplied 
with that article at a very fmall expence, I doubt 
not ; for, after all my peregrinations in queft of 

. folly, I am decided, that no country abounds more 
with that luxury than little England ; where ab- 
furdities fpring as kindly as mufhrooms upon • 
dunghills, and you can't turn a corner without * • 
ftarting a fool ! £P [Etieunt. JL H 

S Cfi ft E IL— Lady Clara's. 
i# ^Ifit Enter Mrs, Tiffany and Slip-slop. 
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Mrs. Tif. No really, Mrs, Slip-flop, I can't flay 
a moment longer, and Pm fure her La' (hip will 
find the drefs quite the thing. 

Slip. Can't you confer your departure fpr one 
'quarter of an hour, Mrs. Tiffany ? My Lady'll be 
mightily afpirared, if you go without feeing her. 

Mrs. Tif. [ringing the belli] , Quite "impofli We ! 
There's Lady Tawdry, Lady. Trek, Mifs Flafh, 
and Lady Rachel Rounabout all waiting for me at 
this very moment. 

\/ Enter Jofth. tf*/^ 

My chariot and fervants, if you pleafe, fir. — 
[Exit John.] — Good morning, Mrs. Slip- flop. 

Mrs. Sxip. My chariot and fervants ! — Lud ! 
Lud L how I deteft and extricate that conceited 
trollop ! She affe&s to ^ontemnify me coo, and 

• 7 why >' 
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A COMEDY.. i 

why ? Sure my figure and hidication an't anterior 
to Jiers 5 and as to birth, I hope my contraction's 
as extinguiflied as Mrs. Tiffany's, or truly I (hould 
be forry for it ! ' * 

trJ Enter Zoraybx. U\f si n 

Zor. Is the mantua-maker gone, Mrs* Slip* v^ 
flop? >S 

Mrs* Slip. Yes; but left this note for you, 
Mifs. VZweyda reads. ,] Superdefcribed, I fee, ta 
Mifs Mandevide, though (he knows well enough 
that's* only a confumed name. Now do tell me, 
dear Mifs, what is your right one ? What is your 
real abomination ? 

Zor. Impertinent queftions, Mrs. Slip-flop. 

Mrs. Slip. Oh! but if you'll only tell me, 
I'll be fa fecret ! , ' 

Zor. Of that I'm certain, Mrs. Slip-flop } for 
I well believe — 

Thou wilt not utter what thou doft not know, >•/• 

And fo far will I truft thee, gentle Slip-flop! y fy (/{t 

Mrs. Slip. So far, indeed ! 
Zor. Not a ^iot farther. 

fltr Enter John. CJ* ' 

John. JLprd Liftlefs. * [Exit. 0G? 

Mrs, ..S&lk* \Afide^\ Mifs keeps her fecret as 
clofe as if 'twere a fcheme Ihe had prevented for 
paying oft % the natural debt, and was frightful' ^ 
that fomebody would embellifli her ideras . [Exit, j/^/ 

v Off* Enter Lord Listless, t " . , / 

Lord List. Quite alpne, Mifs Mandeville ! 
Where's Clara ? 

Zor. 
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Zor. Still at breakfafl: in her dreffing-roorti* 
She flept ill, and left her bed late this morning. 

Lord List. She was quite in the right : for 
my part I wonder why people leave their beds ac 
all^jfof they only contrive to bore tfytjjiifelves and 
* 2*4 their acquaintance. Now I've fome'tWoughts of 
C^, goircg to bed one of thefe nights, and never get- 
ting up again. 

Zor. Oh ! pray, my Lord, put that fcheme 
into execution, for the benefit of your friends as 
well as yourfelf. 

Lord List, Yes, 'twould certainly take, for 
people imitate every thing I do fo ridiculoufly, 
that 'pon my foul Pm bored to death with them ; 
bur, to fay the truth, Pm bored with every thing 
and every body, 

Zor. I fhould beforry to increafe your ennui, 
and fo wirti you good morning. 

Lord List. No, no; day, pray day; for 
^ there's nothing I like fo much as the company of 
.liadie^ 

Zor. [drawing away her band J] Pm forry that 
I can't return the compliment; but there's nothing 
I like fo little as the company of Lpjrds ! 

Lord List. Umph ! Pert endu^hj 'pon my 
* foul ! 

Enter Lady Clara. «^F^-c 

Lord List. Morning, Clara I You look fright- 
*V*_ ful to-day. 

Lady Clara. Do I ? I dare fay I (lo^ for my 
nerves are in fuch a ftate ! — Oh ! and then I had 
fuch a dream ! — Only conceive : Methought my 
favourite little Pug, Fidelio, had fallen into the 

Serpentine ; 
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Serpentine; I faw him ftruggling, he&rd him 
barking, and woke in an agony of tears ! ' 

Zor. Exquifite fenfibility ! 

Lady Clara. Ha, Beauchamp ! 

^rBEAucHAMP and Walsingham. 0*r- * 

Beau. Let me prefent a friend to you, Lacfy^ 
Clara, whofe abfence from England you've heard 
me frequently lament — Mr. Walfingham.. 

Lady Clara. Your friends are always welcome > . 
here r for your* fake.; but; Mr. Walfingham will be . 
welcome for his own. ' 

Wax. Your ladyfhip do v es me honour. — \Afide */* 
to Beaucbafitp] Is (he a fool too? &, 

Beau. None of the wifeft, I promife you. — 
Mils Mandeville* Mr. Walfingham. [Zorayda 
c.art*fies.~] 

Wal. Mandeville ? I've known feveral of that 
name. Who 

Lady Clara. [laughing.] Yes ; but nqtjof Mifs 
Mandeville's family, I take it. Were they, Zo- 
rayda ? ' " 

Beau, [afide to Walfingham^ Hufh ! Mande- 
ville *s aft aifumed name. 

■ Wal. Oh ! the devil ! Why didn't you tell me 
to before ? ^ 

Beau. But, Lady Clara, Fve another friend to 
introduce. f X ^ ^ ~ 

Lady Clara. I (hall be very— [turning round; 
ti&n with indifference] — Oh, you wretch I my huf- 
baryd ! 

Zor. [afide to Beauchamp^ You couldn't haw 
introduced a greater ftrangcr. Kf t ■■ 
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&V Enter Modish. C(/. 

Mod. Mr. Walfingbam, I rejoice to fee yotu 
Tuft returned, I iuppofe ? — You refted well, I 
•hope, Lady Clara ? \carelefsly^\ 
. Lady Cl ara* Perfe&ly ; never pafled a quieter* 
nigfct in my life. 

f John delivers a Letter to Modifti, arU goes ojl] 

Mod. [opens, and then tbroids it on the table. ~\ 
Rivers. . 

Wal. I beg I mayn't prevent 

m . Mod. Ob ! it's from a poor, relation ;- 'twill 
\N.< keep. — Beauchamp, were. you at Lady Sparkle's 
^ )aft night ? 

Beau. Yes.; and found it very fafhionable, and 
Very dull. 

Lady Claba* Oh! the terms are now fynbni- 
mous. 

Mod. Quite; for fince every thing that's fa- 
fhionable is infipid, in mere juftice^ every thing 
that's infipid muft be fafhionable ! 

Wal. Indeed ! Is this really fo, my lord ? 
*- ■' * . Lord List. Matter of fadt, fir, *pon my foul ! 
Infipidity is now the very criterion of fafhion. 
A man of ton Ihould never dance but when he's 
, flbt wanted, 6r fing but when nobody wifhes to 
hear him. He fhould yawn at ^ comedy, laugh 
at a tragedy, cry " damn'd bore " at both, tnead 
upon his neighbour's toes, hunt with a tooth-pick, 
in his mouth, fee women tumble down (lairs with- 
out trying to (lop them, and, in order tb be per- 
fectly fafhionable^ fhould make himfelf completely 
difagreeable ! . 

. ', Zor. 
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Zor.' Blefsme! bow admirably your Lordfhip'a 
pra&ice exemplifies your theory ! * 

Lord List. Oh! you flatter me. 

Zor. No really j I do you butjuftice when I 
proteft that I never faw any thing half fo fafhion- 
able or infipid as your Lordlhip. . « . ■ ' 

Wal. Nor I, upon my honour I 

Lord List. Ton my foul you're t(^> objuring! ^ r. 
Too obliging, 'pon my foul ! Jm#<^^ '*?fF 

Lady Clara. Hark ! A knock ! 

Zor. [looking from the window.] No\V heaven 
prefcrve my hearing ! 'tis Mifs Chatterall. 

Lady Clara. I'm glad of it ; (he always talks 
fcandal, and fcandal is the lieft thing in the world 
for the netves. \ 

Lord List. And (he talks inceffantly, which 
faves one the trouble of an anfwer.' 

Zor. But (he is fo malicious ! 

Lady Clara. She cheats horribly at play I 

Mod. She's difagreeable and affe&ed. 

Lord List/ She's a bore. 

Be av. She's deceitful. 

Lady Clara. She's abominable . . . * X-fs/rrtc^ 
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Enter Mifs Chatterall. Oj 



Lady Clara. My dear creature, Tm focharmed 
to fee you ! We've not met this age ! '.••«' 

Mifs Ch^t. Oh, Lady Clara ! fuch a dreadful 
thing has happened to me ! I've been fo (hocked, 
and fo quizzed, and all that'! 

Lady Clara. You alarm me ! 
. Mifs Ci&at. You muft know, as I came along, 
another carriage got entangled with mine. A mob 
fooii cplle&ed round us, and out of pure good 

C 2 nature 
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nature and condefcenfion, J thought IVJ entertain 

ihem with a little graceful terror. 

Lady Clara. How kind ! 

Mifs Chat. Wasn;t it ? — So, on this, I fcreamed 
in the moft delightful way imaginable, pra&ifed 
my new Parifot attitudes, and threw myfelf into 
my very bed convulsions. 

Mod. And, I warrant, the fp.eitators burfl: into 
. tears ? 

Mifs Chat. No truly, they burft out ^ laughing ! 

All. Oh, fhameful ! 

Mifs Chat. Wasn't it? — I declare I was juft 
like Orphy, the old fiddler, playing^to the flock? 
and ftonesJ The more I fqualled die more they 
laughed ; and at laft they made me fo angry that 
I vowed never to go intofts again, except in the 
very bed company. 
" Wal. And a mighty proper refolution too ! 

Mifs CuATi Wasn't it? — But, fylodifli, what - 
provoked me moft was your uncle; that greajt 
pawky creature, General Truncheon. He never 
offered to help me the leaft bit. And then he ha- 
ha-hae'd, and he-he hefd, and all that fo, you've 
no idea !-— How (hocking ! Wasn't it ? 

Mod. Oh ! you know my uncle's a blffckhead ; 
he's fuppofed to have thegreateft body and lead 
wit of any mnn in London. 
•cfjfcrh~>f 3bat; That follows of couife : IVe obferved, 
that in lofty houfes the upper apartments are al- 
ways, the worft furniGied. 

.Mifs Chat. Very weif, M\&* Manflgg&c ; ex- 
tremely well indeed \—\.dfid*\ I'll remember th^t, 
aryj fport it for my own. — But, Lord ! I muft be 
gone, or Lady Cogw ell will be out, and I wouldn't 
ttjifs feeing her for the world. 

8 Lady 
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Lady Clara. Lady Cogwcll! I thought (he was 
your averfion ? . 

Mifs Chat. Oh dear, to (he is; but laft night 
Mrs. Punt, playing with her at. whift, found the 
ace of diaiuomls hid in her muff ; fo Ten going to 
comfort, apd confole, and vex, and teaze her, and 
all that, you know. -Modith, lead me to my Car- 
riage. You won't gowitly^e, Mifs Mandeville ? 

Zqr. No ; l*mi not in a vexing, teazing, an4 
all that humour this morning. But are you furc • v % • 
of the truth of this ftory ? . ^ 

Mifs Chat. Sure of it ? Why Mrs.- Blab-all \ 
told it me, and I believe all flhe fays, to be gofpel, 
for &e has talked fcandal to me every morning foi^ 
this year and an half paft, and in all that time never 
told the leaft bu of a lye. How "kind of her ! 
Wasn't it? 

Lady Clara. Are you going, Mr. Walfing- 
ham? We dine at home; if you can put up with ^ 
a family -diancr™— f_/fc bows, and exit with Beau- Qvr 
champ. ^You'll be with me in the evening, Mift 
Chatterall ? 

. Mifs Qiat. Oh! without fail; and T hope by 
that time toThave collefted authentic information 
concerning tw6 elopements, four young men 
ruined at play, nine ladies of qualicy taken tripping 
with their footmen, and one who died of a cold - 
.which (he caught in going to church.. How co- 
mical ! Wasn't it ? Come, Modilh! ^ 

[Exit with Modilh. OW 

Lord .List. Pray, Clara What was I going to 

1 Oh.-! Where does -Mrs. Ormond live ? 

Lady Clara. I proteft I've forgotten, but the ' 
porter can tell you. May I aik, why you en- 
quire ? 

Lord 
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Lord List, I've no fort of objedibn to yoijp 
asking the queftion, provided you've none to my 
Hot anfwering it. Good morning ; we (hall meet 
at dinner; or perhaps not till to-morrow; or 
perhaps not this month ; it doesn't -fignify, you 
know, if we never meet at all. . 

Lady Clara. Oh! not in the lead— Good 
morning. N 0$ [Exit Lord Liitlefs. 

Zor. I fee Mr. Modilh returning ; fliall I ftay, 
or leave you to your ufual difcuffions ?. Perhaps my 
prefence may prevent 

Lady Clara. Oh! child, don't mind me: 
tbefe little matrimonial rubs are excellent for the 
vapours, and Modifh is never fo entertaining as 
when I've put him out of temper. 

Zor. I'm fure then he's entertaining very, of- 
ten, but I cannot admire your mode of making 
him fo ; and for my own part I verily think that 
wjire I to live a thoufand years, I could never fuc- 
< .ceed in extracting amufement from my hu (band's 
uneafinefs, or find pleafure in being the torment of 
amanj whom I had fworn before the akar to love 
and to obey ! ' tfif/rf [Exit. 

. J; /■' Enter Modish. 0(P 

Lady Clara, [humming an Italian air, ofc'is 
Modiih's letter tboughtlsjs y] — Lud ! what am I 
doing! Beg yoor pardon, Modilh* Tve not read 
tjen words upon my honour. 
. Mod. *Twas of no confequence. .4 

.Lady Clara. Oh ! it might have been from a 
lady, and I've no wilh (o pry into your fecrets. 

Mod. This letrer comes from a relation, who 
after diffipating his fortune here went to India 
fpnie eighteen years ago— -Let me fee what he 

fays— 
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ifays— <f My dear coufin will be furprifed to find, 
that a man (till exifts, whom I doubt not he has , ^ f 
Jong numbered with the dead : Still more will it /jr^ 
furprife you to know, thatfoon after my arrival in 
India, my union with a rich widow at once cleared 
me-of debt, and placed me in a. (late of opulence. " 
Lady Clara. Opulence ? This grows inte- 
refting. 

r Mod. " On my wife's death I realized my f6r« 
t(££ Jtune, determined to (hare it with you,, my dear 
IGeorge." 

Lady Clara. The worthy man ! Who wait9 ? 
Send Slip- flop to me. — I'll have a chamber pre- 
pared this inflant. 

f Mod. t( But fate was not yet weary of perfe- 
fyfy Jcuting me; the veffe^ ip which I had embarked 
I my wealth was (hip- wrecked, and I regained the 
lEnglifh fhore, poor as 1 left it." 

Lady Clara. Then the money's loft ? 




Enter Slip-slop, 

Slip. Did your La'fliip 

Lady Clara.' It doesn't fignify,. Slip-flop. ^-^ 

[Exit Slip- flop. (SV s 
Mod. " To you then, my dear George, I mull 
{, 1 apply for afliilance, and foon after receiving this 
** * you may expe&a viiit from- your affe&ionate cou- 
.iln and friend, . Willi amRivers." 

Lady C^ara. How unlucky ! This money 

would have been fo lealonable 

Mod. Seafonable, madam? Say, ivceflary, 
abfolutely neceflary ; and what has made it fo ? 

Your divination, your extravagancy your 

Lady Clara. Oh ! mercy, dear Modifli, mer- 
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cy ! Moderate your tone, I beg \ confider my 
nerves. 

Mod. My manner, madam, may be. modefate^ *" * 
but the matter muft be harfh_ ' ' /• . 

•Lady Clara. Oh ! fir, let but your voice be ; 
gerttle, and as to the matter of what you fay, I ' 
(han't mind it a ftraw. 

Moo. What I fay, madam, you never do 
mind. < 

Lady Clara. True, fir,; I never do. * r 

" Mod. Madam, madam, I muft fay, and I wil!^ 

lay 

- Lady Clara. Say, fir ? Lord, couldn't you 
ling ? 'Twould be much more agreeable. 

Mod. 'Zounds, madam, I'm ferious, and well I '; 
may be fo. My affairs are fo embarrafTed that I \ \ 
expeft an execution in the houfe every d^y, and ! 
but one way remains of preventing it. You muft ' 
give up your diamonds, -1*11 procuie you pafte in^ 
ftead; and as you're known to poflefs real jewels, 
nobody will fufped thofe you wear to be^falle. 

Lady Clara. Well, fir, I'll only mention one 
circumftance, and then if you ftill vrilh it, the dia- 
monds are at your difpofal. ■ • * 

Mod. [aftde\ — So readily ? I'm amazed ! v 

Well, my dear Lady Clara, and this circumftance ; 
ls*»**» 

LadyClARA. Simply this. About three months *■ 
ago 1 fold the real jewels, "and thofe jiow in my ' 
poffeflion are tjie pafte *. 

Mod. [^V^/^]— Confulion ! Fire, and Fu- 
ries ! 

Lady Clara. Don't fwear, fir ! 

* This was related to me as an anaeiote. 
" "' Mod. 
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Mod. Zounds! madam, I muft and will fwear, 
and I muft and will tell you once for all—- 

0$ Enter John. 0? 

John. Mr. Rivers. * [Exit.$$* 

Mod. He has nicked the time : I never felt ■ 
lefs charitably difpofed in my life.— [Throws bim- \ 
felf into a chair •, bis back turned to Lady Clara, who 
Jits in an indolent pojl'ure, bumming to berfelfJ\ — 

Qi^ Enter Rivers. 0(t ^/* 

R*v. It is with diffidence* Sir, that I venture- 
Lady Clara. Oh! Heavens! A black fcratch I 
Drops! drops, or I fhall.faint !t— [ Modifti ri ngs']— ' 
Riv. I fear, madam, I have by tome means oc- 

cafioned 'an alarm* which 

* 

V/m Enter Slip-slop [with drops*"] &*f, 

Lady Clara. s Quick ! quick ! or I expire. 
[After taking a /melling-bottle.] — Slip-flop, tell the 
man, I beg his pardon, butTve always had a par- 
ticular averfion to black fcratches. 
. , Slip, [to Riyers] — Sir, my Lady hopes you'll 
accufe her, but a black, fcratch always was her par- 
ticular diverfion. 

Riv. I'm forry to have offended, but 'tis the lot 
of misfortune to offend in every thing ! * , 

Mop. I--I think, Mr. Rivers, Tve heard my 
; father {peak of you, but as to what he (aid, I really ' 
don't' remember a fy liable. 

fcViv. I fear, if you did, it could not prejudice, 
you in my fevouf; yet'as my conduct was only 

D imprudent, 
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imprudent, never (^(honourable, your father's 
friendfhip was mine ia the laft. 

Mod. Very poffibly ; I don't difpute it. 

Riv. Were he alive, I (ho'uld not want a friend ! 
Let me, however, rejoice in 'bis ton's affluence. 
Your numerous retinue, your fplendid manfion 
prove,, that you've the ability to ferve me,, and 
your inclination I cannot doubt. 
: Mob: Why really— -Hem ! --Appearances arc 
frequently deceitful and—and to fay the truth-—* 
Pray,' what may your plans.be ? 

Riv. They reft on you. As all hopes of inde- 
pendence are finally destroyed, I muft rely on your 
good offices to obtain for me fome fmall place, and 
being To near a relation, I think, I have fome 
claitil to ypur exertions. 

"~ Mod. Claiih— -Oh ! yes certainly ^ claim— 

But really places are fo difficult to obtain— - 
. Lady Clara. Difficult ! I tried the other day 
without fuccefs to get my footman into the Cuf- 
tom-houfe ; fo nothing can be done for you in that 
way. ' . 

■ Mod. However, fir, I'll look about me, and if 
any thing occurs will let you know. Good morn- 
ing. 

Riv. In the mean time may I without offence 
mention to you my diftreffed fituatioh ? The grip- 
ing hand of pbverty preffes hard upon me; I have 
no other fopport, have no one to loolj; to but yQHr- 
ffelf.— -Oh ! George, George, you onqt. loved me t 
Often have I carried yqu in my arms, p)f(en Hw my 
ftaHdfupplied you with, money when a boy, aiiciin 
all your little diftrefles it was from q^y" partiality ' 
thax you fought affiftance ! Let thefe recqlle&jons,* 
fit; the ricoHedion of ybur. excellent father plead 

for 
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for me, when I mention-- -that-— that a trifling pe* 
cuqiary aid will be of mod eftential fervice. 

Mod. [with emotion, afide to Lady Clara.} I'll—* 
1*11 give him a ten pound note, and fend him 

away. . . 

Lady Clara. Ten pounds? Heavens! Mo- , 
difh ! don't be fo. extravagant. 

Mod* Your Ladylhip is always ceconomical, 
when charity is in the cafe J 

Lady Clara, [with a/neer.] — Oh ! fir, you're 
partial to me 1 

Mod. If. 1 am, dam'me t — [refuming his coU 
manner.'] I'm Yery.forry,.Mr. Rivers, it's out of my 
power to affift you at prefent, but if I hear of any > 
thing to fuit yt>u, I'll let you know. Good morn- 
ing.. 

Riv. But fir—- ^ 

Mod. I'll move heaven and earth to fervc you. ' 
Good morning. 

Riv# But fir, if you don't know where I live, 
how can 'you inform me of your fuccefi ? 

Mod. Ob ! true ! ^ here (hall I fend ? 

Riv. [bejitativg\>— I'm afhamed to name fuch a 

miferable--! I lodge at the Three Blue Poftsi, in 

Little Britain. 

.Lady Clara. Oh! (hocking! Is it pofiible 
that any body can live at the Three Blue Pofts ! 

Mrs. §!£*. Oh ! dear no, my Lady ; it an't , 
pofiible. 

Riv. Before I go, fir, let me afk whether your 
fitter Emily is (till living. 

Lady Clara. Oh I yes, but (he cah't affift you, 
<b its ufelefs applying to her. However, my porter 
can give you her dirc&ioii. 

Riv. Is (he then in diftrefs ? I'll haften to her, 
aid"" tfiough (he may not give me relief for my 

D % warns, 
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wants, with her I may at leaft find fympathy for 
my woes, a fentiment which" I have vainly fought 
for in the Palaces of the Great. — [Witbjtlfled an- 
ger\-~Goo& morning, fir. 

Mod. Your fervant. 

Riv. [aJdeJ] So fades my hope I On Bov 
fandy a foundation do they build, who place their 
reliance on the friendship of affluence ! 1 tf> [Exit. 

Lady Clara. So, he's gone at laft. 

Mrs. Slip. And truly I'm glad of it ! No won- 
der your La'fhip was fo flufterated at feeing him ; 
for when I firft faw his odorous, black fcratch, F 
proteft it threw me into fuch a conftellation, that I 
thought I (hould have confpired upon the fpot 1 

Lady Clara. Poor Slip-flop I Order the car- 
riage to the door. •; p [Exit Slip-ftop. 

Mod. Before you go, madam, I muft fay-— 

Lady Clara. My dear Mr. Modilh, fay not 
another word on the fubjeft, fince on one point I 
am decided $ that whenever we are of different opi- 
nions, you muft be wrong, and I muftbe right. 
Good morning. Q(r^ [Exit. 

Mod. I've gained much by this conference ! 
Bachelors ! Bachelors ! Tye yourfelves up in the 
noofe of hemp, rather than the noofe of matrimo- 
ny. The pain of the former is never felt after a few 
minutes ; but the knot of the latter grows tighter 
every hour during years* and is at laft only loofened 
by death orinfatny I $sf. {Exit. 
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Zorayda's Apartment. — She is difcozertd folding a 

Letter. * 

•i 

ZoRAYDA. 

TIS done ! Yes, Beauchamp, we piart, and for 
ever ! Yes, tell you fo myfelf --No, no ! , I 
cannot J That painful talk, I truft, this letter will 
induce Mrs. Ormond to undertake. What ? Beau- 
champ's miftrefs ? The miftrcfs ofzmarried man ? 
Break, fond heart, brtek, but fopport fuch fhame 
no longer ! Hark ! — He comes ! — [Concealing tbi 
letter.] — ' 

C\P Enter 3EAU champ, G^ 

s 

Beau. Zorayda !— How, in tears, my love? 

Zor. [pjfuming gaiety]— Heed them ^not !— A 
mere trifle My grief is already forgotten. 

Beau. ^Indeed ? Had your grief then fb ilighr 
a caufe ? 

Zor. Ah ! while remorfe and (hame dweJJ 
here, can my caufe for grief ever be flight ? 

Beau. Yet methinks in public your manner— - 

Zor. Is gay, is forced, is agonizing ! Loth am 
I that the world fhould fee that I fuflfer, fince 'twas 
from you my fufFerings fprung ; but believe me, 
Beauchamp, the fmiles which play on my cheek in 
public are to my heart as moon-beams falling oa 
fbme rock of ice ; they (hine, but warm not ! 

Beau. Deareft Zorayda ! 

Zor. Edward ! Edward ! Oh ! where is my 
father ? Perhaps now ftretched on the bed of lick- 

nefs. 
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nefs, calling on Zorayda for ttiofe office^ which a 
daughter alone can perform ; and woe is me 1 call- 
ing in vain ! Perhaps-—, perhaps ere this cold in 
a foreign grave, tfhere his heart has forgot at ray 
nime to burn with anger, or to glow with love, 
where Death has long fince forbidden his lips to 
call on me, or curfe me ! Yet if he (till Jhould 
live.... too furely, wretched Zorayda, he . liytfs tio 
longer for thee. 

Beau. Zorayda, would you drive me mad ? 

Zor. And ftill no le tt e r s f ro m India ? S ti ll "tn > 
word from my fcthaiy or feind^ o t wi ai? &h 
that I could but know he ftijl exifts ! that I could 
but once more fee the characters of his hand* ! that 
I could but for one moment hear his voice, though 
in the next I .again heard it curfe me I 

Beau. " Nay, be comforted! A perfon juft 
arrived from India, I truft, can give me (bine 
tidings of Mr. Mortimer, and having difcharged 
my errand here, I haften to him. You mention- 
ed fome trinkets which you wifhed to pur chafe ; 
thefc notes will anfwer their price. And now, my- 
love, farewell for the prefent : when next we meet, 
I hope to bring good tidings. 

Zor. Heaven grant it ! but to whom go you ? 

Beau. To a poor relation of Modilh's, who ap- 
plied to him for relief. 

Zor. And he departed.... ? 

Beau. Unrelieved. 

Zor. Alas ! Yet perhaps he,was undeferving ? 

Beau. That I know not; but truft me; Zoray- 
da, I love not thofe, who weigh too nicely the 
tranfgreffions of zjuffertr : to punifh human errors 
is the province of Heaven $ to relieve human" waritt 
Is the duty of man ! 

9 Zor. 
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Zo*. T?ue, true, dear Edward ! and therefore \ 
cannot you-.. 

Beau. You know, my means are circumfcrib- 
fd ; what ca(h I could have fpared, was already- 
appropriated to your ufe. . 

Zor. To mine ?— thefe nptes ?— And whither i$ 
be now gone ? 

Beau. To Mrs Ormond's, whofe noble heart; 
would willjpgly relieve him, but whofe means*. .. 
Zor. And if (he cannot— what mull he do ? 
Beau. Starve, Zorayda I 
Zor. He (hall not ! — no, no, he (hall ndt ! Fol- 
low him. ! Thefe notes — take them, take them all c ^ ,^ 
hafte to him with them : oh ! hafte, ere it be too ^£j 
late ! Nay, oppofe me not, dear Edward; in this ^\ 
I muft not he oppofed. 

Beau. Oppofe you, Zorayda ? be my own heart 
gardened, when 1 defeat the generality of yours. ! 
J hafte with your prefent to Mrs Ormond, and at 
the f*vne time I truft I (hall obtain fome tidings 
of Mr. Mortimer. 

2U>n. To Mrs. Ormond ? Stay ! I will indole 
tjbe uotes in this letter— [fealing it] — Give it her j 
it fays-v, 

Brau. What, my love ? 
Zo&.— Rafter apau/e] — What /cannot ! — Leave 
9)e ! Nay delay not I Leave me, I conjure you I a la 
BEAU.-Hybey ! [Exit. £. // 

Zor. I cannot doubt that fetter's effeft : Mrs. ~~ 
Ormond. will read my fad ftory with compaffion, 
and ftretch forth her hand to fave from deftru&ion 
a poor creature, whole guilt began in ignorance, 
whofe knowledge of that guilt, but for her, mull 
end in defpair 1 She will convince Beauchamp, 
that 'tis neceflary we Ihould part : then will Ihaf- 
tf n back to India, haften to my dear, my cruel 
^ " . father : 
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father ; will throw me on his bofom, will cling 
round his knees, will clafp his hand till it dafhes 
me on the ground, and then, if his feet trample 
mc, will bache them with my tears, kifs them, -and 
&tl £>.., / [Exit* 

E II. — Mrs. Ormondes. — The Break fafi 
Table is feL 2 $/i*vu< 

- <Q(j? Enter Mrs. Ormond , followed by Anne. 
r . Mrs. OrM. Nay, Anne} it muft be fo; I muft 

*^ Anne. Part with Frank ? how will you ma- 
uage that, madam ? Why, you'll never perfuade 
him to go. 

Mrs, Orm. But he muft ; I can no longer afford 
to keep him. 

Anns. For that very reafon, he'll flay, madam. 
Oh ! Frank will never go, I'm certain. 

Mrs. Orm. Well, well, fend him hither — [Exit 
Anne. Mrs. Ormond looking at a letter which Jbe 
r (/W^ folds]—" will call this morning—Edward Beau- 
champ/' — I hope, then, my remonftrances have at 
length prevailed, and he fees his conduct to Zoray- 
da in its proper light. Yet even then, how to per- 
fuade her to part from him-— 
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Enter Frank, places the Tea-Urn on the Table $ and 

is going. 

Mrs. Orm. Stay, Frank ; I muft fpeak wkh yob, 
Frank. I wait your orders, madam. 
Mrs. Orm. 1 give tbem for the laft time. 
Frank. Madam! \ - ; 
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Mrs. Orm. It grieves me to fay it, my good fel> 
fc>w, but we muft part. 

Frank. Part, madam! — Part? 

Mrs. Orm. Even fo ; but be affured, Frank, I 
(hall always feel grateful for your fidelity, and 
(hould my fortunes ever change, you (hall not be 
forgotten. — What is due to you ? — [taking out her 
furfe.] 

Frank. And you really turn me away ? 

Mrs. Orm. Turn you away ? No, but Pm con. 
ftrained to difmifs you. 

Frank. Difmifs me ? — Very well !-rDo ir! — 
But 1 won't go I > 

Mrs. Orm. Nay, but, Frank*- 

Frank. And you can be cruel enough to turn 
me away ? In Mr. Ormond's family have I lived 
forty years, man and boy, and now all of a fudden 
you turn me a-drift ! Ah ! 1 fee a fair face may 
hide an hard heart ! 

Mrs. Orm. But hear me, my good fellow ! my 
circumftances demand retrenchment, and unable 
longer either to maintain or pay you 

Frank. I don't want to be paid ! I don't want 
to be maintained ! I afk but to fee you every morn- 
ing, and be affured you are in health ; I afk but 
to fee my young mailer grow up the image of his 
father ; carry him in my arms while he's a child, 
and when he's a man to die in his prefence ! 1 afk 
but this, and you refute me ! Yet you cannot fure- 
ly be fo cruel ; you could never really mean to 
drive me away — [Kneeling ^ — Dear good lady, com- 
fort me, fay you did this but to try me, fay you 
never really meant to part with your poor and 
faithful Frank ! 

Mrs. Orm. [#$?#*£ ]—Rife, rife, my good 
fellow ! — Yes, you fhall remain with me ! Rather 

E will 
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will I endure any inconvenience, than pain an heart 
fo feeling ! 

•Frank. Inconvenience? God blefs you, ma- 
dam, 1 fliall rather relieve you than occafion any. 
I am yet ftrongand hearty ; I can labour, can work 
my fingers to the bones in your Service, and rather 
than you or yours (hould want wherewithal to cat, 
Lord forgive me if 1 wouldn't confent to yotir 
eating me ! [Exit. I 

• Mrs. Or m. Noble heart ! — I have heard fervants 
called the plagues of life ; but never did I pafs more 
delightful moments than while listening to the efr 
fufions of this- honeft fellow's gratitude. 

Re-enter Frank, followed by RiverTs. flyy* 

Frank. This way, fir ! — A gentleman to wait-i 
on you, madam. \EdiJk 

Riv. When I left England, madam, you werey 
fo young that probably no trace remains in mjr 
coufin Emily's remembrance 

Mrs. Orm. Is it poffible? Surely, fir, I now fpeak 
to Mr. Rivers. 

Riv. Even fo; but if you recolleft my ftoryas 
well as my features, I fear you are not prejudiced in 
my favour: my juvenile follies 

Mrs. Orm. — (/*£*>#.]•— Sir, m y fe^r loved 
you ; his friends can never be judged harfhly by 
me. But pray inform me, I fear your expedition 
to the Eaft 

Riv. The Eaft, my dear lady, was fufficiently 
kind ; but, on my return, a tempeft fwept in'ono 
moment away the gains of eighteen painful years.-. 

Mrs. Orm. I feel for your difappointment;— 
but ere we proceed, may I not offer you ibrnt 
breakfaft ? I am rather an invalid, and roft late 
to-day. 

9 Riv. 
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ttiV. Were it not an intrufion 

Mrs. Orm. Intrufion ? Oh ! my good fir; to 
meet with one whom my father loved, and who 
loved my father, is to me a delight fo exquifite* 
and which now, alas ! I enjoy fo rarely ! — Nay, 
be feated ; I muft not be denied. 

Riv. What a contraft ! [qfideA — I fear you will 
think me impertinent, yet I muft hazard one en- 
quiry. How comes it that your fituation differs 
from your brother's fo ftrangely ? 

Mrs. Orm. Oh ! at my firft entrance into life, 
my eftabliflimenc was not lefs fplendid> but my 
huiband's nature, generous and benevolent to ex- 
cefsj ultimately proved our ruin. He was com- 
pelled to part with his eftate, and we retired to an 
humble retreat, where my beloved Ormond ex- 
pired. 

Riv. But ftill your jointure*-*- 

Mrs. Orm. Satisfied my hufband's creditors, 
nor till I felt it, could I believe, that fo much plea- 
fure could be purchafed by a facrifice fp trifling. 

Riv. \afideJ\ — An angel, by Jupiter ! 

Mrs. Orm. This avowal muft excufe my not of- 
fering you that affiftance, which I ftiould afford 
you moft wjjlingly 9 but doubtlefs on applying to 
my broth* 

Riv. I%ave applied* 

Mrs. Or^i. And the refuk was 

Rrv. Coldnefs and fcorn ! 

Mrs. Orm. Indeed?— Oh George !-— Well, 
well, we will not defpond : In my poverty, I have 
ftill fome friends, I trtift, both able and willing to 
oblige me. To thefe will I recommend you, and 
till they fucceed inferving you, take a lodging nedr 
mine j my table, ftxall be always open to you ; and 
as you may already have contracted fome little 
debts, pray mak&ufeof this trifle to difcharge them. 

Ea If 
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If not fufficient, only fay it, and the fum (hall be 
increafed. 

Riv. Madam ! — Coufin ! — Emily ! — Nay, now 
my heart mud burfl ! 

•Mrs. Orm. Let not fuch a trifle 

• Riv. Forgive me ! — Deareft Emily, forgive me ! 

. Here take ir, take it, and Heaven make you as 

» # liappy with it as you dcfeive to be } —-[jGiving her a 
iC focktt-bookT] ~ 

^ Mrs. Orm. How ?— Notes ? — and to a large 

amount ! — What can this mean ? 

Riv. It means, that I defeive to be hanged, 
drawb, and quartered, for giving one moment's 
uneafinefs tb .fuch an heart.. I am rich, Emily, 
rich Yet I'ljie, -for all that was mine is now yours. 

Mrs. Orm. Amazement! Can this be real ? 

Riv. A few hours (hall convince you of its 
truth, nor can you feel better pleafed to be heirefs 
of my riches, than I feel at finding an heirefs 
*ho deferves them. But I muft away and begin 
my preparations, for by fix o'clock you mnft be 
lodged in your own houle, attended by your own fer- 
vants r and ready to welcome me at your own tabk'. 

Mrs. Orm. But, dear fir, this great Jiafle.... 

Riv. Oh ! hang delay ; what I do, I dQ at once,, 
and fo farewell for the prefent.-— {Going.'] 

Mrs. Orm. But at kaft take back.rhefe notes j 
their value ' , 

Riv. Is trifling when, compared witl* that of 
your prefent ! [ktfftngitj] But never— no, while 
I have life never will I part with this note f 1*1! 
% wear it next my heart as a talifman, for you gave it 
when you could full ill afford it, and gave it too 
from the hobleft of motives, compaffion fo? the .. 
diflrefti and refpeft for the! memory of a father ! 

Mrs. Okm. This event -fa uniexpedied, fo fud- 

den...» 
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<Jen • . f Now then I can look forward once more 
- without anxiety. — Oh 1 from what a weight is my 
bofom relieved !— ^-William— my dear, my dar- 
ling William— thy profpe&sare bright again!— 
N While (he clafps thee to her bofom, thy mother 
{hall tremble no more for thy future fate ; and 
want (hall no longer compel her to reft rain the 
opennefs of thy liberal hand, or blame the benevo^ 
lence of thy little feeling heart. My faithful fer- 
vants too ... . How I Lord Liftlefs ? 

• j 

% 

//« Enter Lord Listless. 

Lord List. Even he. But you feem furprifed 
at my vifit : when you know its purport, I think, 
my dear Mrs. Ormond, you'll not be forry to fee 
me. 

Mrs. Orm. [coldly.'] Lady Clara, I fuppofe . «_♦ 

Lord List. No, Clara's quite out of the quef- 
tion ; the thought's entirely my own, I'll allure 
you ^ but don't let your joy overpower you. 

Mrs. Orm. My joy 1 

Lord Last. Yes; for you mud know, my dear 
creature* Tm in love with you. 

Mrs. Orm. You, my Lord ? You ? 

Lord List. Todiftra&ion, *pon my foul ! 

{jcarelefsh}.] 

Mrs. Orm. I can fcarcely credit my hearing. 

Lord List. And here I am for tfye exprefe 
purpofe of making you' propofals. 
v Mrs, Orm. I proteft I'm fo^urp*ifed < . . . 

Lord List. I've ordered my lawyer to draw up 

an handfome fettlement ; and as thefe apartments 

are but La 3 La 9 you had better remove to my houfe 

immediately.— La Fleur, my carriage 1 — Willyott 

: come ? 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. Orm. The coxcomb! \afiie.\-* My Lor<} r 
1 mud be candid with you. Confidering our fitu* 
ations, I know the world will *blame me for not 
accepting your propofals ; but could I fo eafily 
forget Mr^ Ormond's. lofs* I muft frankly own that 
your Lordftiip is by no means the man whom. I 
think likely to make me happy in a fecond mar- 
riage. 

Lord List. Marriage! my dear creature, who 
faid a word on the fubje£fc ? Nothing could be far- 
ther from my thoughts, for /think marriage a great 
bore: Don't you? — Now, wjiat I meant was that 
fort of amicablfe arrangement, which, when we 
grow tired of each other, (as I doubt not we foon 
ihall*) may leave both at liberty to purfue our fe~ 
parate inclinations. Thus ftands the cafe : You are 
poor, I am rich ; you are handfome, fo am I. De- 
fpife then the opinions of prudes and cynics, and 
tharing a fplendid eftablifhment with love and me 

• • • • [yawning*] 

Mrs. Orm. Beyond a doubt muft be perfe&ly 
enchanting! — \Aftde\ Infolent coxcomb! X*e*ebc*s 

Lord List. Yes, I thought you'd tike the pro- 
pofal. Nay, I Ihould have flown to you with it; 
upon the wings of love a month ago, if fomething 
or other hadn't continually driven it out of my 
head ; and if my valet hadn't put me in mind of it 
• this morning, /pon m/ foul 1 believe 1 (houlda'c 
have remembered it at all. 
, Mrs. Orm. lt^ere better, my Lord, that you 
never had^ for 1 cannot holjd your infolent offers 
in greater contempt than I do their propofer After 
this declaration you muft be convinced that your 
prefence here cannot be acceptable. [Going, j 

Lord L X ST. Nonfenfe ! Come* come, don't be 
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filly, child ! My carriage is at the door, and I muft 
positively take you away with me. 

Mrs. Orm. Unhand me, my Lord ! 
/ LordL tST . T cn-t houfand pard ons h Worgot ; 
you are a prude, and a Jittle gentle force is necef* 
fcry 10 quiet your fcruples. 
■ *' • ■ ' Mr »;-OfrMs-My L o rd ! — ' — I bcg -rrv. tanuelt 
^wi • • • 

Lord List. Now, why the devil give me all this 
trouble ? Nay, come you muft, 'pon my foul ! 

Mrs, Orm. Nay then .... Frank I— Frank, % X 
fay!— Help! help! 




Enter Beauchamp. rr 

Beau. XSeizibg Lord Liftlefs, and fit/engaging 
Mrs. Ormond, who Jinks into a chai/.] Rafcal ! 
how dare ydp ». . . . Hey, the devil/ Lord Lift- 
lefs ! — And fyhat brings your LorcKnip here ? 

Lord List. Poh, Beauchamp j/'cis a mere joke* 
Mrs, Ormond was alarmed wioiout reafon, and 
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thought proper .... y 

Beau. Without reafon iX doubt it not ; I be- 
lieve no one has much t/izaf from your Lord- + •> 

(hip. ^ / \ ' % ' 

Lord List. I don'r^derftatjd that fneer, but 
the immediate enforcement of yokr bond lliall con- 
vince you that you, %v x at lead fcave fomething 
to fear from me. ^is will be" merely a proper 
mode of puni(hing,your prefent conduft, which I 
cannot but confide as ungrateful in the extreme; 
and 'pon my loujfl (hould be in a confounded paf- 
fion, if btring ^igry were not too great an exert JffiC^ 
tion for a man, of falhion. [£^•^^7^ 

Beau. Mean coxcomb ! Mrs. Ormond, I fear 

your agitauori 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Qrm. Oh!, a fitjof tears has relieved me; 
but how can I fufficiently thank you for your in- 
teiference? i • 

Beau. Bv accepting Without fcruple this from 
Zcrayda. [Ghing a packff.] 
Mrs. Okm. And its afotents are. . . . 
Be ait. Hearing that Mr. Rivers meant to apply 
to you for affiftance, anci fearing left your ability 
^ to relieve him (hould not fquare with your inclina- 
tion, (he readily facrificei fome jewels, which (he 
jjad long been anxious to poffefs, and appro- 
priated the money to tile alleviation of his dtf- 
treffes. J 

Mrs. Oim. Noble girt! And while fucb is ber 
condud, how, Colonel Ifeauchamp, how can you 
jqftify your own, either toiler or to yourfelf ? 

B«.au. Juftify it, I cknnot. Yet furely cir- 
comftances may in forne meafure extenuate ic$ 
impropriety, Thp woman's charadfcer, who, To* 
xny fins, calls me her hufband 

Mrs. Ohm. That woman, be (he what (he may, 

■ * . is ftill your wife, Colonel Ueauchamp, nor are her 

jy, faults any apology for yours. 1 may pity you for 

jl+ being united to fuch a woman ; but while ihe 

Tg^S- exifts, I {null blame yofy: attachment to any 

'CZ/. ^her. 

Beau. Well then, my fair moralift, (hew that 
pity by counfelling my future qondufi. What 
flxould I do 1 - , 

Mrs. Orm, Can you aflc me ? Reftore Zorayda 
to virtue and her father. 

Beau. On one condition ypu flialj be obeyed. 

^ report, vyhich feems well authenticated, has 

•reached me, that many months are pad fiiice my 

wife expired $t Turin. For that place I mean in- 

ftantly to let out, anxious to ascertain the fad ~ 

which* 
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which, if true, leaves me a? Jiberty to repair my 
injuries to Zorayda ; and if jfalfe 

Mrs. Orm. You will therf be guided by me ? 

Beau, There is my ha$d; on my honour, I 
will. f 

Mrs. Orm. I accept thdln yonr conditions.—^ 
When mean you to fet out for Turin ? 

Beau. I am impatient tof be gone ; yet how' to 
tell Zorayda that I muft leave her 

Mrs. Orm. Be that my fare. 

Beau. Dear Mrs. Ormqnd, would you but un- 
dertake that painful tafk, would you explain to 
her the obje<5t of my journey to Turin, and, fhould 
it prove unfuccefsful, drive to reconcile her to the 
cruel alternative-— . '" : 

Mrs. Orm. All this (hall be done, though not 
exa&ly by me ; ^fituated as I am with Lady Clara, 
I cannot go myfelf to her houfe uninvited ; but I 
think Mr, Rivers may without impropriety, under 
the pretext of returning to her this now unnecef- 
faryprefent. £ 

Beau. Unneceflary ! .Have his wants then been 
already relieved ? 

Mrs. Orm. They nepded no relief; Rivers is 
wealthy, and the objedt of his viiit to Lady Clara's 
this morning was to njake an experiment on her 
heart, not her purfe. j Zorayda' s gift, therefore, 
being now fuperfluousjl will perfuade Rivers to 
return it to her himfelfj; and while expreffing his 
gratitude for her welj- intended benevolence, he 
may take an opportunity of convincing her that 
your abfence is neceffary,. that Lady Clara's is by 
no means a proper-abode for her, and he (hall prefs 
her, 'till the refultof your inquiries (hall have de- 
termined her future cbnduft, to accept an afylum 
in my houfe. 
-.".*.'■- F Beau. 
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Beau. And will you^ Mrs. O/mond, will yon 
hazard your reputation, anil fubjcft yourfelf to the 
world's cenfure, by affording prote&iop and fup- 
port to an unfortunate, whofe errors- 

Mrs. Orm. Hu(h ! h«i(h ! No more of this. 
You accept then mjr pr^pofal ? 

Beau. With tranfportj! But by heaven you are 
an angel ! — Oh, Mrs. Ormond* ! did all your k% 
think like you— would Chaftity ftretch forth her 
hand to affift the penitent, not raife it to plunge 
her deeper— many a p<>or vi&im of imprudence 
now ftruggling with the billows might ealily regain 
the (hore !.-r-But whenj fome unhappy girl ha$ 
made the firft falfe fl^p, branded with (hame, 
abandoned by her former friends, courted by vice, 
and (hunned by virtu^, no wonder that (he flies 
from remorfe to the armfs of luxury, and purchafes 
a momentary oblivion of her forrows by' a repeti. 
tion of the fault which caufed them. 

[Exetwt fevtrally . 

EN4> if the SECOND ACT, 
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' ACT IIL 

* , ■» • r j ' 

SCEtiE \.--An Apdrttoent elegantly furnijhidk 

Mrs. Orm on d *//*/ Rivers are feate^ near a < Tabk i 

en which is Defert^ ftfe. 

Rivers. 

WELL, well, your commiffion is a delicate 
one, and I doubt much my executing it 
to your fetisfa&ion ; buthowever I'll do my beft. 
Beauchamp,.you fay, is the villain's name, who— ••- 

Mrs. Orm. It is, but guilty, as he is in the pre- 
fent inftance, jullice compels me to fay, that by no 
other aSt has he ever merited the name of villain, 

Riv. By my foul, this one is quite fufficientl 
The married feducer of an unfufpe&ing girl, the 
felfifh betrayer of a father's confidence ! Oh ! he's 
qualified to take the degree of villain in any col- 
lege of vice throughout the univerfe ! 

Mrs. Orm. Thus fevere upon Beaiichamp* 
how can Mifs Mandeville's errors hope from you 
that indulgence-— 

Riv. Surely the cafe is widely different; be* 
fides, her generofity has iqterefted me fincerdy in 
her behalf. This you fay is the packet which I 
am to return to her ? — Mandeville ?— Mande* 
ville ? — I don't recoiled any perfon of that name 
in India ; but no matter : Whoever her father 
may be, if he really loves his daughter, heartily 
(hall I rejoice to relieve the poor man from fuffer- 
ing, what Ionce felt fo keenly myfelf ! ' 

Mrs, Orm* Yourfelf? 

Fa ' Riv, 
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\^\* Riv. Emily, it .was"tny misfortune to have £ 
daughter on whom my foul doated. Her mother 
died while' my child w^s yet an infant, and my 
child was the image of that mother,' was the de- 
light pf my eye, was the comfort of my heart, was 
the' folitary bleffing of .my exiftence ; and while 
that one bleffing was mine, I thought I poffefled 
every other ! This daughter, this very idolized 

Jgye, abandoned me for a villain, and her father 
became childlefs ! 

Mrs. Orm. Is (he then dead ? 
Riv. To me for ever ! She fled from India, 
doubtlefs with the perfidious Dormant ; and what 
has fince become of her, 1 know' not. But b&fy& 
where (he may, the ungrateful is no more my 
daughter. 

Mrs. Orm. Yet were (he now ftretched in peni- 
tence at your feet 

Riv. Stretched in her coffin I migh,t forgive her, 
elfe never ! 

Mrs. Orm. Oh ! Mr. Rivers 

Riv. Nay, fpcak of her no more. I have fworn 
pever to pardon her ; that oath will I keep reli- 
P^ t gioufly, and feek that happinefs, my dear coufin,. 
X in your family, which the ungrateful fugitive has 
■•^V bani&ed for ever from my own ! ^^p^[]^xit. 
' Mrs. Orm. Eirher Mr. Rivers deceives him- 

•g "> felf, or the difference muft be (Iran ge between a fa- 
Qs ther's and a mother's feelings ! Yes, my loved 
William, ' fhould'ft thou prove unworthy my re- 
gard, I think my heart would break with grief; 
but till it did break, never, oh 1 furely never, 
would it feel one fpark of lefg affeftion for thee ! 

Exit. 
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. SCENE^II.— A Room at Lady Clara's.-- Another 

isfeen through Folding- Doors. 

Enter Lord Listless and Modish* 

Lord List, A peer and a man of fafhion lend 
money ? Mad ! Pofitively mad, deat Modifh, or 
fuch an idea could never have entered your head ! 

Mod. Is it To ftrange, then, to expedt affiftance 

from a brother ? 

■ 

Lord List. No, but uncommonly ftrange to 
expedt money from a man, of fafhion. 

Mod. Abfurd, when the largenefs of your in- 
come ^ 

Lord List. Is abfolutely neceflary for the large- 
nets of my expenditure. Ton my foul, my dear 
fellow, I could almoft imaging, that you have quite 
forgotten how abfolutely neceffary it is for a man 
in my (ituation to keep up a certain ftyle ; to have 
horfes he never rides, houfes*he never inhabits, 
and miftrefles he fcarcely knows by fight. In 
fhort, thefe unneceflary neceffities are fo innumera- 
ble, that I'm myfelf much ftraitened in my circum- 
ftances, and mean to jnfift immediately upon the 
payment of Beauchamp's bond. •'. 

Mod. How, Lord Liftlefs ! That bond, which ^y* 
it is well known your father never intended to — 
But this is foreign to the fubjedt. Will you oblige 
me with the- fum I mentioned ? 

Lord List. I can't, 'pon my foul ! >■ 

Mod. Say rather, you won't ; I (hall be better 
pleafed. 

Lord List. Shall you ? — Then I won't, 'pon 
9iyfoul! 

Mod. I've done. If you can juftify to yoqrfelf 

this 
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thiscondutt towards fo near 'a' relation as Lady 
Clara, and a man whom you called your friend-—* 
Lord List. Friends? Relations? Ridiculous! 
My dear Modifti, you fu rely forget that I'm a 
citizen of the world, an univerfal philanthropift. 
The poor are my relations, the unfortunate are wry 
friends ; and as to my natural friends and relations, 
I don't care that for them all put together, 'pon 
my foul ! — [Snapping his fingers. ~\ — C*,r [Exit. 
\ Mod. Contemptible ! — Yet how dare I arraign, 
his conduct, when 1 remember how little did com- 
panion fway my own this morning to poor Ri- 
vers 1 /WA> / // 

Enter John. C*i <L?t- 

John. Here's a fad job, fir ! The porter has let 
io the old ufurer. 
, Mod. Who? The ufurer? What, Squeez'em Y 

John. The fame, fir. 

Mod. The Devil ! — Yet I dare not refufe to fee 
him. — Show him up. — [Exit John.] — No doubt 
he comes for money, but I muft endeavour to 
beat him off as civilly as I can. 

1 /* ft 

/ }J J ohn introduces Sqjjeez'sm. 

Mod. Good &&&> is it you, my dear Mr. 
Squeez'em ? I'm charmed beyond meafur^ to fee 
you ! Why, you look charmingly, charmingly I 
proteft! _ • 

Squeez. You're mighty good to fay fo, fir. I 
made bold to call 

Mod. I'm extremely glad you did, for I was 
juft wondering why I hadn't feen you for fo long ; 
and why don't you call oftener ? I'm happy at all 
times to fee my beft friend, Mr. Squeez'em. 

Sqjjesz. 
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Squeez. I am mqcb flattered by you? kindnefs, 
fir — There is a 

Mod. I beg you'll be ftated, John, a chair 
for Mr, Squeez'em. 

Sq^eez. It's quite unneceffary, for I only— 

Mop. I muft infift upon it. My good friend, 
firyourfelf down, I entreat you.— [T&<?yj?/.l— And 
now tell me, how are your children ? All well, I 
hope? Nomeazles? No hooping-cough ? No— * 

Squeez. None, fir, none, I thank you i but. 
there is a little 

Mod, A little one coming is there? I beg I may 
{land god-father* • 

Sqjjeez. Lord ] fir, you miftake ; I'd only--* 

Mod. Why, isn't dear Mrs, Squeez'em likely 
to 

Squeez. Dear Mrs. Squeez'em has nothing at 
all to do with what I'm come about. To be plain 
with you, Mr. Modifh, there is a little affair, 
which 

Mod. A little affair ? Oh ! you fly rogue ! 
What, which muft be a fecret between you and me ? 
Well, well, I promife you, Mrs. Squeez'em (ha'nt 
hear a word of it. And fo the little girl is pretty, 
is (lie ? 

Squeez. Lord, fir,. I can't get you to hear me 
out ; and I've walked here all the way from St, ^NT 
Mary Axe on purpofe to 

Mod. Walked here ? What, all that way ? Then 
pray take fome refrelhmenr, for I'm fure you muft 
be fatigued. Here John, tea, coffee— or perhaps 
you'd prefer a glafs of wine ? Only fay what you 
like, and 

Sq^jeez. Dear fir, there's nothing I (hould like 

fo much at prefent as to have you lilten to what I 

Vrant to fay. '. 

6 .Mod. 
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Mod. Surely, furely ; you won't take any re- 
frefliment then-? 

Squeez.' None, I thank you, fir ; I'm in a hurry 
to return home, and only wiQi to aik— ,- 

Mod. In an hurry to return home ? Then for 
Heaven's fake don't let me detain you. — Here, 
John, light Mr. Squeez'em down flairs. -„ - 

Squeez. Sir, I only want to 

Mod. To get home, 1 know it. • Good night.* 

S**ueez. I fhould be glad to 

Mod. To go; pray fuit your own conveni- 
ence, but I'm greatly -obliged to you for this call. 
Chatting away an hour with a friend like you is fo 
amufing !— *Open the door, John. 

Squeez. If you'd only be fo good as to pay-;— 

Mod. My refpedts to Mrs. Squeez'em ; I (hall 
take the firft opportunity, and bring Lady Clara 
with me, till when, adieu, my dear Mr. Squeez'em ; 
confider me as your fad friend, and be aflured, that 
1 (hall always be delighted to ferve you to the very 
utmoft extent of my ability. 

C.^''- [ExeunrSquGczSem And John*. 

Mod. So ! He's gone, and now I can breathe 
Sgain ; but I muft rejoin my company, left the 
^ caiffe of my abfencelhould be fufpedted. With a, 
mind thus ill at eafe how tormenting is it toaflume 
the appearance of content, and mingle in the irk* a *. 
lome gaiety of the happy and unthinking. \Exif*/6& 



J^Jf^nter Mifs Chatterall and Slip slop. 

^Jifs Chat. Let Lady Clara know that T;ri 
here, and hive fomething to fay to her of import- ^ 
ance. — . .[£xz7Sli-p-i!op« j£l\ 

* * This (bene whs fuggefted by that of Mtfi/ieur Dlmancbe in 
Molieres " Ft/an de Pitrre." ' " . 

Enttat 
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Enter Walsingham. \ 

- , Mifs Chat. Ob ! Lord, Mr. Walfingham !— 

Wal. Oh ! Lord, Mifs Chatterall !— . ' . < ' 

Mifs Chat. I've got fuch a ftory to tell you !„' 

Wal. <c A (lory to tell ?" — 1 dare fay you hav€f. 

Mifs Chat, Do you know Mifs Bloomly ?. 

Wal. Only by charter. 

Mifs Chat. Then you know the word of her # 
for her character's monftrous (hocking, that's the 
truth on't. But would you believe it, (lie's 
crooked ! How comical, an't it ? 

Wal. Crooked ? ImpofTible. 

Mifs Chat. Ob ! but I aflure.you it's true, for 
her moft intimate friend told me lb juft now with 
her own mouth. 

Wal. Her friend ! — A pretty fort of a friend* 
by my honour ! Before I'd have fuch friends—- 

Mifs Chat. Nay but, Mr. Walfingham, jtherc 
. was no harm in telling it to me, for (he knew 'very 
well it would -go no further. • 

Wal.. Did (he ? Then I pronounce her a moft 
Jearned lady, for (hekngws what no. other perfpn in 
London does, man, woman, or child. 

Mifs Chat. Well, but. now, don't repeat this '. 
ftory I beg, for nobody elfe knows it ; and I only 
mean to tell it to Lady Clara, and a few particular 
friends, under a profound promife of fecrecy. 

Wal. There you are quite right, for whenever 
you wi'(h a rfialicioxis report to circulate; you (hould ^ 
always relate it as an inviolable fecrct.— ^People of 
falhion hear fo much fcandal daily, that one's owji 
particular lye is frequently huddled in the crowd, 
and perhaps totally forgotten ; but tell a fine lady 
a fcandalous anecdote under a promife of fecrecy, . 

G ^rtd 
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arid 1*11 be bound that (he, pops it out within five 
minutes after: m "" " 

Mifs Chat. I declare now, he doesn* 
word of it, and that's monftrous provoking ! How- 
ever, I hope it will ftjll ferve to break off Mifs 
Blobmly's marriage with young Flafh. Well I 
proteft I can't conceive how it is that every body 
contrives to get married except myfelf ! I'm (lire I 
do all in* my power ; grudge no expence in fans, 
feathers, cold cream, pearl powder, and bloom of 
oriental lilies ; and it was but laft week.that I paid 
the Lord knows-what for a new pair of the very 
beft arched eye- brows ! — Yet all won't do, and 
I'm fure it's— -it's curjl provoking, fo it is 2 - - 

£ttter-iLoKA\ r DA. / ^ t 

Mifs Chat. Oh* f/ Mifs Mandeville,- do you 
know-— .• / 

■ Zor. Alas ! Yes J Mifs Chatterall, I know it 
but too well ! | 

Mifs Chat. DoJ you ? Oh ! Gemini ! who 
could have told you J 

Zor. TJie town talks of nothing elfe:. at firft 
indeed I wouldn't bel|eve the ftory ; but the red- 
nefs of your eyes, piiovcs it to be but too well- 
founded. \ 

Mifs Chat. My »eyes ? — Dear, what can you 
mean? v 

Zok. Fm fure I pity you fincerely, but how 
could you be fo imprudent ? How could you think 
of going in your own carriage to the. place where 
your little boys are nurfed ? 
' Mifs Chat. My little boys ? 

Zor. Nay f it's too late, to pretend ignorance; I 
know the ftory but too well ! 

Mifs 
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-MiftrCffA j f k .--C^ you f Threrr pray let me knovt 
t too; for let me die iff this isn't the.firlt word I 
<|ver heard of it. j 

j Zor. Nay, this is carrying the jeft too far, fince 
.tfvery body knows you tyere; married in St. Mar- 
tin's Church to a Serjeant of the Guards, of the 
«ame of Brazen, on the ibth of laft June, at feven 
abd thirty' minutes pad eleven, odd feconds ; and. 
tj^at you have at this monjent too fine little boys at 
r nurfe with Mrs. Mum, Ni). 9, Paradife Row, three 
;tjoors from the Red Larpps and Green Railing. 
i Why, dear me, every bbdy knows it as well as 

pidoi ; 

\ Mifs Chat. Oh ! Mercy ! What, / marry a 

Serjeant in the Guards ! /have fine little boys ! / 

vifit a vulgar Mrs. Mum! Oh! horrid 1 Oh;!, 

xnonftrous ! X . • 

... Zor. Really, Mrs. Brfezen—- 

; ; Mifs Chat. Don't call me Mrs. Brazen! I 

[won't be called Mrs. Brazen ! 

■'■ Zor. Nay, 'tis a difagreeable fituation, I o.wq, 

and I declare J pity you extremely. 

Mifs Chat. Don't pity me, Mifs ! I woh't bear 
. to be pitied ! There's not afyllable of truth in the 
ftory, and I'm furprifed you could believe fuch a 
thing. 

Zor. Oh ! but I had it from your friend Mrs* 
Blab-all, and fhe, you know— " has talked fcandal 
to you for this year and an half paft, and never 
told you theleaflbit of a lye in all that time !"• — 

Mifs Chat. Mrs. Blab-all ? A malicious crea- 
ture ! Bit I always thought her a very bad wo* 

man ! I'll go this momcit and tell her But even 

if this ftory were true, I: don't underftand, Mifs, 
why you ftiould tttk-tcr-me about it of all-people ia 
ike world ! 

G 2 Zor, 
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/ ZoRn Dear ! I rihougfit talking -oyer the fubje& 
Would confoleyou ! Did not you go this morning 
to Lady Cogwell, on fcurpofe to talk over the 
ftory of her cheating ?' 1 

Mifs Chat. Yes, but! I did that merely to teaze 
her. \ 

Zor. Did you ? Ther) I vow and proteft, that's 
the very reafon why / dill this. 

Mifs Chat. Indeed ? Then let me tell you, 
Mifs 

Zor. Come, Mifs Chatterall, evpn make your- 
fclfeafy. After all this ftory 6f the footman is 
.fimply an experiment of mine, intended to afcer- 
tain how you would bear being the heroine offiich 
. ^an anecdote, as I have frequently heard you relate 
of others •, and I truft it'will convince you, that 
murdering characters is npt an amufement quite fo 
haroilefs as you and yoftr acquaintance feem to 
think it. 

Mifs ChAt. Very well, Mifs! Very well I 
But firice you think proper to take fuch liberties 
with-— ? " . * * 

Zor. Nay, nay, eithfer be calm, or excufe my 
leaving you, fince if thecoma mult rage, I prefer 
^ infinitely hearing it at a pittance. 1 

\ 

\ 

i 

BALLA D.—[Ceafe, Rude Bcndt.] 

STILL this tempeit wildly raging, 

Lift, fair Lady,, lift to me ; 
1 ' Let my prayers your_wrath afluaging, 

Calm yourlx>fora'* flormy fea! 
Anger now would lure be filly, 

Nothing ihould your peace deftroy ; * 
While you think on little Billy, 
r . Serjeant Brazen'* own ftfect boy ! - ££ri/. 

' • ." . "* v Mifs 
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rifeCH^r. -A fane/ chit I -T*pn6tcft* 
fb flurried me, that I d/re fay juft ^u>w IJ< 

j j>. Ah h i upfi If t Afitr" hue's Tu i ucb o dy ■ <? < w 
I'll ftep into the next room, and fettle my- 
felf before the glafs. [Retires* 






Enter John followed- by Rivers. 

Riv. Say to Mifs Mandeville that a gentleman 
has a meffage to herefrom Mrs. Orrpond. — [Exit 
John.] — I feel not a little embarrafled at entering 
upon a bufinefs To delicate. How the Deuce (hall 
I open the converfation ? — Nay, there's no timc^ 
for reflection, for here comes the lady. 

Mifs ChAt. [advancing , and locking at him 
through her glafsJ] — Urn T a ftranger !— And really N 
a perfonable man. — I'll accoft him. — If you with, 
fir, to fee Lady Clara-— t 

Riv. No, madam ; my bufinefs is with you. {- "• 
My name is Rivers, and 1 come here authorized ^L- 
by Colonel Beauchatnp to coriverfe with you on a ^ 
very delicate fubjedh — [4fide\— Well, hang me if 
1 fee an atom of the youth and beauty which Mrs. 
Ormdnd praifed fo highly ! 

Mifs Chat. By Beauchamp, did you fay, fir? 
By Colonel Beauchamp ? 

Riv. You feem furprifed, madam ; but fuffer 
me to fay, that Beiuchamp's attachment to you 

Mifs Chat. Attachment to me ? I'm fure, if he * 
ever had any, he kept it a profound fecret. 

Riv. Ah! madam, you flatter yourfelf! In 
fpite pf his precautions, that fecret is now fo welt 
Jinown,- that things can no longer remain as they 
are, and fome change in your fituatidn ought to 
take place as foon as pofliblo. I truft, madam, 
you art of my opinion, 

Mif$ 
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Mifs Chat. Why really, fir....to fay the truth 
••••I can't deny that I am rather of y6ur way of 
thinking. But as Col. Beau champ has a wife.... 

Riv. That wife, he has great reafpn to believe, 
cxifts no longer 

Mifs Chat. [Icoking pleqfed.'] — Indeed? — Dear 
4ir,.but that quite alters the cafe, you know ! 
-.Riv, It does; and ihould this event be afcer- 
tained, his hand will immediately be offered, where 
his heart has long been given. — \Afide\ Well, there 
certainly is no accounting for taftes ! 

Mifs Chat. Lord, fir ! Dear fir ! — \Afide\ 
Thank heaven then I Jhail be married after all ! 

Riv. But (hould Mrs. Beauchamp ftill be liv- 

JJ3g.... 

Mifs Chat, ^ji/^ .]— Then, fir, there's an end 
of the whole bufinefs ! 

Riv. True, madam, and I rejoice that yon 
feel the neceflity : It relieves me from the mod em- 
barraffing part of my commiffion, and emboldens 
me to fay, without further ceremony, that in cafe 
of your not marrying Beauchamp, all your friends 
think it right that you (hould fet off immediately 
for India. 

Mifs Chat. For India ! — Lord, fir, what (hould 
1 do there ? Why muft I needs be packed off to 
India, becanfe I can't marry Colonel Beauchamp ? 

Riv. My dear madam, 'tis abfolutely necellary^ 
and till you fet fail, Mrs. Ormoncf requefts you to 
accept an afylum in her houfe. Atfirft indeed fhe 
had fome fcruples at engaging in an affair fo deli- 
cate; but as the is confident that Col. Beauchamp 
is the only perfon who has ever been particular to 
you.... 

Mifs Chat, [tfjfing her bead.'] — Indeed, Sir i 
Upon my word then ihe's very much rniil^keD. A 

great 
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great many people have been much moreparticular 
than Colonel Beauchamp, I can aflure her. 

Rtv. How ! a great many? 

Mifs Chat. Yes, fir: Fifty at leaft. ' ♦ 

Riv. Zounds! madam, fifty ? 

Mifs Chat. Blefs me, fir, what is there $> 
ftrange in that ? Why if I don't marry for a year, 
I dare fay there'll be fifty more. 

Riv. The devil there will ! — Then, madam, 
your going to India.... 

» Mii's Chat. Pd as foon go to the moon, fir ! — 
What, leave London, dear London, and the gay 
worldy the dear gay world ! The very thought qn'c ; 
is quite odious and execrable, and all that fir, 
an't it ? 

Riv, But, madam, madam, (hould your mar- 
riage not take place, can you think it proper that 
Beauchamp's attachment to you (hould laft ? 

Mifs Chat. No, to be fare I don'r. In that 
cafe he'll go bis way, I mine, till either he 
has got rid of his matrimonial clog, or I found 
fome. other lover as much co my liking. That's 
all, fir. 

Your grief then for his lofs wouldn'c prevent.... 

Mifs Chat. Lord, no, fir ! why thouid it ? The 
man is certainly well enough for a man ; but if he • 
breaks with me, I don't defpair of finding as good 
to fupply his place. 

Riv. By heaven this is too much ! — Hear me, 
loll unhappy creature ! 

Mils Chat. Oh ! Lord "blefs me, whatV the 
matter ? 

RiV. Are you then indeed fo dead to (hame.,.^ 
But I abandon you to the forrows which cannot fait >* /t 
to arife from principles fo depraved ! * -■ 

7 . *«&* 
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Mifs Chat. How ? What ? — Sir, how do you 

dare.... 

Riv. Yet I thank you for not prefefving the 
mafk before me. I can now open Mrs. Ormond's 
eyes, and (hall infift upon her taking no further no- 
tice of a woman, who has not only broken down 
the pale of virtue, but who glories in the breach ! 
Oh ! fye upon you ! 

Mils Chat. I?— J ?— Oh! monftrous!— [Ring- 
ing the bell violently.'] Who waits there ? — Lady 
Clara! — Mr. ModilK ! whqrfc are you, Mr. Mo- 
di(h ? Oh I (hall burft with xzgi\— [throwing 
berfelf into a chair.'] 

Enter Lady C l a;r a . 

Lady Clara. For heaven's fake, why is all this 
noife ? 

Mifs Chat, [fobbing.]— Oh ! Lady Clara, I've 
been fo (hocked and infulted by that odious man ! 
He has faid fuch things ! How quizzical, an't it ? 

Lady Clara. Mr. Rivers here again ! 

Rfv. Even He\ but I (hall intrude upon your 
-Ladyfhip no longer than while I retlarA this packet 
to Mils- Mandc^U|i»a»jUwiriT»«*»my thanks : It 
grieves me that I cannot praife her other qualities 
as highly as her generofity. 
- Mifs Chat. Mifs Mandeville? Nay then r I t II 
fee. ♦ .. [opening the packet.] 

Lady Clara. I'm amazed at you, Mr. Rivers ! 
what you can mean by this condudt.... 
\ Riv. A time may come, when yourLadyfliip 
may not be perfe&ly fatisfied with your own •, but 
however great may then be your contrition, re- 
member, that I now bid you'an eternal farewell ! — 
. Go'mgy be meets Beauchamp, and Jlarts b4ck*~\— 
3oriaiant, by Heaven ! 

Beat. 
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BfiAtt. Ha! Mortimer here ! 

Rrv. [feissing bimJ] — Where is my child? 
What place conceals her ? Anfwer, or I fpurn you 
at my foot ! 

Lady Clara. Blefs me, Beaucharnp, what .. 
tnean$».». 

Rrv. Beaucharnp !— Ha ! then my poor girl is 
already abandoned, abandoned for von coquette ! 
But this is no place for. ...You (hall hear from me 
foon, fir ; — and till he does hear from me, fit thou 
heavy on his foul, curfe of a dtftra&cd father ! 

[Exit. :>* 

Lady C&ara. Why, what can the fellow*. .. 

Beau. Oh ! Lady Clara, I (hall go mad i 'Tis 
Mortimer* 'tis the rich Eaft Indian, who.*.. 

Lady Clara. Lord, no ! That is Rivers> our 
poor relation, who.... 

Beau. Oh ! no, no, no! I know him but too 
well ! But why do I linger here ? I'll follow hirti, 
and either perifti by his hand, or obtain from him 
Zorayda's pardon ! [Exit; x 

Lady Clara. Mortimer? I proteft, Vm fright- 
ened out of my fenfes \ 

Mifs Chat, [naditigj]-—" Unfortunate attach-( 

. ment"—* u ignorance of the world" " Beau-/ 

l : champ 1 '— " my father"— «« fled from India.^— So ! 
r |/t y* the whole ftory of Mifs Mandeville's fedu&ion, 

and.confequent embarraffments, in her own hand ! ^ 

I think I (hall now b? even with her, fqr Til to the \* 
printer's ^ith this letter immediately. ^ 

Enar Modish. ■ , " *• 

* Wqp. Whither now, Mifs Cbatterall ? 
MMsCh^t. 06 1 1 can't drop a momenf. Look,. 

fir, lopkj a tetter of Mifs Mandeville's, and to-, 
fkjorrowii ne#fpapcr (hall ferve it up at every l fa* 

• .'■ " ! H fhionable . 
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fhionable breakfaft-tablc in town, where €t Philan- 
thropus" Ihall cry out (hameupon her ! " an indig- 
nant obferver" pull her to pieces without mercy, 
and, while one paper torments her with " gentle 
hints," another (hall pefter her to death with 
friendly rcmonftrances." — Your fervant, Sir. [Exit. . ' 

Mod, A letter of Zorayda'sl What- can the 
fpiteful creature mean ?— Ha ! Lady Clara, you 
feem 'agitated ? 

Lady Clara. Something has happened which 
• '• . But ril know tlie truth of it this moment. 

' t V Enter Slip-slop. /£ /^ 

Lady Clara. Slip-flop, let one of Mrs. Or- 
mond's fervants be fent for inftantly. 

Slip. Frank is below, my Lady; but, begging 
your pardon, I think he's a Hale intozticated with 
liquor. 

Lady Clara. No matter, fend him hither. / 

{Exit Slip-flop. <* 

Mod. But what can poffibly . . . 

Lady Clar. You (hall know all prefently, — 
Oh ! here he comes. 

Frank, [entering, half drunk, with Slip-flop.] 
Huzza ! the Eaft-Indian for ever ! huzza ! 

Mrs. Sli*. Hulh, hulh^ Frank! None of thefe • 
exhalations ! Don't you fee . . . 

Lady Clara. Come nearer, Frank. Pray does 
your Lady know Mr. Rivers I 

JFrawk. Know him ! Aye, that (he does, Hea- 
ved Wefs him I — By yoor afting, I fuppofe by 
this time your Ladyfiiip knows him too ! Nay^ 
he did take you in finely, that's the truth Qix'u 

Lady Clara. The fellow's drunk 1 

Frank. No> ma'am, Mrs, Slip-flopjs not drank j 

that's 
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that's 1 not it. But upon my foul, ma'am, I can't 
tell you the ftory property if you keep turning 
round and round in that comical manner. 

Mod. Took her in, fay you ? 

Frank. Yes, and your honour too, favirig 
yoinvpFdfence. Why he ? s the great rich monftra- 
dous nabob, Mortimer! He's the Eaft-Indian t 
Huzza ! the Eaft-Indian for ... . 

Sli p. [putting btr bdtid before bis mouth.] Hufti \ 
hufh, fellow! 

Mod. How ! Mortimer ? \ ' 

Lady Cla* a; And and is he fo very 

rich I ' 

Fr an k. Oh ! not fo very 'rich. His fervant, in- 
deed, Mr. Yambo-Zing* afliired me he had brought 
' over whole buftiels of godas, and pecks, of blue 
peas ! But, for all his boafting, I don't beliere 
he's worth above two or three millions at mod. 

Lady Clara. Miliidns ? oh mercy ! 

Mod. Confufion ! 

Frank. But honed Prank, fays he, all I have is 
your Lady's. Q.h J that made me mortal happy ! 
— And then, Cays he, honeft Frank, Lady Clara 
(han't have a farthing on't. Oh ! that made me 
a mortal deal happier! — Huzza ! huzza ! The Eaft- 
Indian for ever ! Huzza ! *• ^ -[jE**/. J 

Mod. See, madam, fee what your infenfibility 
has thrown away, . 

Lady Clara. My infenfibility, fir! pti mon- 
ftrous ! I whofe nerves are fo delicate, whofe fen- 
timents are fo refined, that 

Moo* Madam, madam, the fault is your's. I 
* pitied Rivers's diftrefs, and ihould have relieved it 
v had not you .... 

Lady Clara. Lord, fir, what would you have 
had me do? I'm fure I made the beft guefs I could, 

H 2 an* 
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and would have given the man any thing in the 
world had I only known that he wanted bo- 
thing. 

Mop. Madam, madam, you have committed 
the fault— -you mud repair it. Go this moment 
to my lifter's, entreat her to intercede for us with 
Mr. Rivers, and either bring hom£ bis pardon or 
never hope for mine. , : f\i [Exit. 

Lady Clara, Yes, I muft go. Slip-flop, my 
cloak ! —Such a princely fortune loft !~-J ren&cm* 
ber now to have heard of Mortimer's immenfe 
wealth ; and perhaps at the very moment he 
pleaded for hilf-a-crown, his pockets were (luffed 
with pearls *nd diamonds j and I warrant his 
odious black fcratch periwig bad been papil- 
lotcd with bank-notes I— Oh ! I could go dif* 
tra&cd, .? } {Em*U 



END tftbt THIRD ACT. 
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> c, x. iv. 

SCENE I.— -Mrs. Or momdV 
Enter Mrs. Ormond and Riters. O* • 






Mrs. Ormond. 

Ti yTISS Mandeville's maimers coarfc, and her 
XVX P^fon difagreeable ? . > 

Riv. Upon my word I thought fo ; but I've 
been fo long abfent from the faftiionable circles* 
that poflibly (he may be the general tafte ; I'm 
' only certain that (he's notat all to mine: 

Mrs. Orm. And when you fpoke of her return 
to India .♦../■ 

Riv. Oh ! (he could not endure the very men* 
tion of it. I was really afraid (he'd have gone 
into hyfterics. 

Mrs, Orm. Strange ! But, however, I'll afcer- 
jtain the fa6t to-morrow, and this myftery (hall be 
explained. 

Riv. 'Till then let the matter reft. — And now, 
my dear Emily.,. [A knocking without.] Hey! 
v what can be the meaning oi tnat thundering rap } . 

Enter S«tvA»T. . /r > . , 

v r 7 > :i &brv. Lady Clara Modifti. 

Riv. Lady Clara Devil ! and Pd rather meet 
the latter. Which way is (he coming up ? ^ 

i : //s?u . Shhf. t This way. [Exit* ^* 

Riv. Then Til go down the other. 
Mrs. Orm, Oh! pray ftay. 
Riv. No, no ; I'm not yet cool enough to con- 
cert from the woman how heartily I defpife her. 
9 . Mrs. 
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Mrs. Orm. Yet perhaps. hjer negleft of you . . . 

Riv. I gue'fs what. you would fay, m'y good 
Emily. A moment ItfjUiuVjnour, a di(h of tea 
too ftrong, a bad run of luck laft pight, the indif- 
fpofition of her lap-dog, or any other fine- ladylike 
affii&ion, might occafion her indifference to my 
diftrefs— but that (lie could fee the infant graces of 
your child without interefl, that (he could fuffer 
without compafiian an heart like yoars to languish 
in poverty, betrays an infallibility which I never 
can forgive, cA/ \Exit. 

Mrs. Orjvj. You muft though, my dear fir, or 
TQur heart is compofed of tougher materials* than 
1 imagine. Yes, yes, Rivers apd my brother mu(l 
l?e friends, and { obably that brings Lady Clara 
hither, — So^ here (lie comes I 



;■/. 



&&ma£ Jhews in Lady Clara, and wit. 
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Lady Clara* My dear Mrs. Ormpndi I've 
Juft hurried hither for one inftant J-r-Why, they 
tell me you've been indifpofed. You look charm- 
ingly^ however : But, yoq cruel creature, why did 
Dpt'you let me know you were ill ? 

JVtrs. Qrm. Knowing your eyquifite fenfibility, 
Lady Clara, furely it had been barbarous in me to, 
lorture your nerves by a recital of my fufferings. 

Lady Clara. Oh ! fye, fye ! when the delicate 
attentions of friend(hip can alleviate . * . . I prdleft, 
Mrs. Ormond, you've got a mighty pretty houfe 
""here. 

K|rs. Oku. Tolerable. Mr. .Risers infilled 
upon my removing hither immediately, and there- 
fore things are not quite .... 

Lady Clara. Mr. Rivers! Dear, that puts mor 
ib mind— 1 want to talk to you about him. Do 

.'"■•- you 
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you know, he put the drolled trick upon me fhit 
morning ! 

. Mrs. Orm. [archly.*] So he did upon me ; but 
you were too cunning tor him : I, poor innocent, 
was completely the dupe of his feigned diftreffes; 
but upon you, he tells me, they made not the 
flighted imprefiion. 

Lady Clara. Ha, ha, ha! no more they did 
— Ha,, ha, ha! — [Afide] Spiteful thing, how I 
hate her ! — But, my dear Mrs. Ormond, you v.. 
you relieved him then 

Mrs. Orm. Oh ! the relief in my power to af- 
ford bim was very moderate ; and in truth our ex- 
change of prefents bore no proportion to one an- 
other. I had nothing to beftow on him but £ 
very trifle and a dilh of tea, and he repaid ale with 
Botes of not lefs than a thoufand pouqds. 

Lady Clara. Mercy on me ! a thoufand pounds 
for a di(h of tea ? How unlucky it wag that I had 
juft fent away the chocolate*! 

Mrs. Orm. Then he has fuch plans for equi- 
pages, diamonds, and eftates .... It would quite 
fatigue you, Lady Clara, only to hear the lift. 
s Lady Clara. Oh ! . I ihall faint prefeatly V 
\aftdtl\ — But [ hope the dear beggar thinks this 
trick of his as entertaining as you and I do I' 

Mrs. Orm. I am afraid he takes the affair a lit- 
tle more ferioufly. 

Lady Clara. But furely, my dear creature, 
you Tan explain to him . . , . 

Mrs* 0£m,. Believe me, Lady Clara, how- 
ever great may be my caufe ,of complaint, my 
brother's intereft will never ceafe to be mine; and 

* Thi* trait i» borrowed from Merciifs « Habitant de la 
(Buadaloapc." 

;... if 
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if my interference can poflibly produce & reconci- 
liation 

Lady Clara. You will ufe it? Let me die no\tf 
if that isn't being extremely kind \ but indeed I 
always faid you had one of the beft hearts in the 
world. And fuppofe now, to lofe no time, you 
were to bring Mr. Rivers to my houfe to* 
night ? 

Mrs. Orm. To-night ? Why really . . . .my 
mourning .... 

Lady Clara. Oh ! as to your mourning, • you 
know you'll he conGdered as at home ; for, is jnot 
my houfe, is not every thing I poiiefs, as much 
yours as my own ? 

' Mrs. Orm. You're too kind, Lady Clkra ; in-, 
deed youVe too kind J 

Lady Clara. Not at all! oh dear, not at all! 
I (hall;expe£t you then, and pray bring Mr. .Hi- 
rers. 

•Mrs* Orm. Til do my "beft; but in truth I 
doubt my being able to prevail on him, urilefs 
you can make u(e of FalftafFs excufe, and proteft 
folemnly that you knew him all the while \ how- 
ever, if he (hould not come, depend upon it's not 
being a fault of mine. 

Lady Clara. Well now, that ! s a dear crea- 
ture ; and I hope to Heaven you may fuceeed ! 
Yet (hould your endeavours to appeafe Mr. Rivers 
prove fruitlefs, I (hall confole inyfelf with the re- 
flexion that at leaft njy dear fitter enjoys thofa 
advantages of which, by imprudence, I have de- 
prived myfclf.-rC^/*] Oh ! 1 could tear hef eye* 
put! >'■■'. \ExiU 

Mrs. Orm*. Ha, ha, ha ! I fufpeft Lady Clara 
leaves me not too well pleafed wkh hervillt.— -So, 
hert comes Mr, Rivers ! 

Enttr 
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Enter Rivers. ; . 

Riv. So, Emilys your vifitor is gone -, and nojv 
lee me know what brought her hither. ^ 

Mrs. Or m. Can you ferioufly a& that quef-" 
tion? 

Riv. Why I believe I could guefc-^your bro- 
ther no doubt 

Mrs. Orm. Even fo. Lady Clara's errand was to 
exprefs her contrition for this morning's adven- 
ture with all poflible humility, and requeft your 
prefence at her houfe to-night for the exprefs pur- 
pofe of' receiving her huiband's apologies and her 
own.r 

Riv. Aye ? .Weil ! well ! I'm glad to hear it— 
Ml go- 
Mrs. Orm. Will you ? 

Riv. Aye; and fo (hall you.— -I intend to take 
the liberty of tormenting her Ladyfhip— and (he'll 
not be the worfe for a little whdlefome mortifica- 
tion— 

Mrs. Orm. Nay, that is a fad): which I cannot 
tafcfe upon me to deny* 

Riv. And now for the (bene of a&ion ; where 
yoti (hall fecf ejtowds of coxcombs, and legions of 
coquettes at my coming* all <c dijbhe 9 
And like the ba/ele/s fabric of a vifion 
Leave not one fop behind." 

Mrs. Orm. You've a fecret then for killing in- 
fofls, 1 prefijme ? 

Riv. No, only for difperfmg tfoera, and my 
talifman confifts in pronouncing that Angle caba- \\ 
Jiftical word cc Diftrefs ;" away they go; for in 
faft, my dear Emily, * fashionable friend is an ab- 
folute v bird of paffage,--— 

J ..- WE5fi 
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Which here, while Summer reigns, enjoys the day, 
Wings the warm gale, and courts the kindly ray : 
But foon as Winter lours, and dorms arife, "^ 
To brighter fcenes the airy wanderer flies, I 
Where breathe lefs boifterous wind?, where | 

(mile left clouded ftie«. / fij/* J [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.— Lord Listless's. 



* > 



Enter Lord Listless and Friponeau. 



Lord List. The writ was executed, you fay > 

Frip. Oui, my lor ; et Le Colonel Beauchamp^ 
be tres bien lock up chez cet honnete, Monfieur 
Touchit! 

Lord List. Good 1 but unluckily Beauchamp 
has friends, who wont leave him there long.— * 
Now could I find fome lading means of revenging 
xnyfelf on the puppy.... What fay you, monfieur ? 

Frip. Mais voyons, my lor, voyons ! Suppofe~ 
fuppofe you carry off Mademoifelle Mandetf tile ? 

Lord List. I carry her off ? — Why (hould 1 
take the trouble ? 

Frip. Mon dieu 1 you not fee ?— Beauohamp 
love mademoifelle a la folie ; but ven all of von 
fuddtn (he difappear, he vil (wear, vil cry, ,vil go 
diftraft ! and ven Mademoifelle Mandeville been 
two tree d^y wid your lprfliip* ferviteur a l^.re;* 
putation de Mademoifelle Mandeville. 

Lord List.. Um ! the idea would be tolerable if 
it were not that afterwards Beauchamp might take 
it into his head to. cut my throiat.-^Now that I 
(houldn't like, becaufe you know it would dirty 
my neckloth. 

Frip. Ma foi, mi lor, en verite 1 dat it voud ! 
mais PI tali e, mi lor ? vy you jnot enlever la pe- 
tite.... 

■ 

. Lord 
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Lord List. Right, right.— But then how to get 
hold of her, monfieur ? 

Frip. Oh c-eft bien facile ! I go v id a chair to 
Lady Clara's, and as raademoifelle go in* or as Che 
come out, I vip her into de fedan, de chair- men 
vip her up, your lorfliip vip her away 1 ; et voila* 
qu'elle eft prife, pardi ! 

Lord List. Urn, coufd this be done quietly, and 
in -a proper way ....for a buftle always bores me, 
'pon my foul ! 

Enter Walsinch am. :" * y * K.p< 

Wal. How, in clofe confutation, my Lord ? 
Perhaps I intrude. 

Lord List. Oh ! by no means ; I've a little 
bufinefs indeed, which..., 

Wal. Afecret? 

Lord List. Um ! you might ferve me in it, if $ 
it were not 

Wal. My dear lord, too happy i f ■ ' 

Lord List. And you'll be filent ? 

Wal. As a conceaPd author, whofe comedy has 
juft been damn'd. I give you. my word 1 and 
now 

Lord List. You muft know, then, Piir on the 
point of eloping with a certain young lady.... 

Wal. You ? Good heavens ! how can you take 
fo much trouble ! and have you a chaife-and-four 
ready ? . ■ . , 

Lord List. No, but I (hall order my fedan 
chair to be prepared immediately. 

Wal. A fedan ? 'Faith that's new !— Well, 
you'll order your chair to Gretna Green, I hope ? 

Lord List. Oh ! you miftake the bufinefs : the 
lady in queftion is in love with a fellow, wfro bores 

la me 



X* 




r v 



» ■ - * -; 



<So THE EAST INDIAN: 

me intolerably; and I xarry off his miftreft, merely 
{of the fake of plaguing h\vn. 

WaL. Merely for the fake of plaguing him ! 

Lord List, Nothing clfe, 'pon my foul! The 
idea's go6d, an't it ? 

Wal. Good ? it's excellent ! 

Lord List. Now the only difficulty is, how to 
entice her to the fpot where my fervants will be 
waiting for her ; and if any friend 

Wal. Entice her! — then (he's not appris'd of 
the honour intended her by your'lordfhip? 

Lord List. Has'nt the rhoft diftant idea of it 5 
and, in fad:, hates me like the devil. 

Wal. Zounds ! my lord, but that makes the 
joke a great deal better ! — And could you poffibly 
doubt my affifting fo honourable a defign ?> 

Lord List. Why, to tell you the truth, (but re- 
— % member your promife of fecrecy) the lady is no 
other than Mifs Mandeville ; and as you are Beau- 
champ's friend - 

Wal. Pfhaw ! what does that fignify ? — Isn't 
he a. commoner, an't you a peer? Isn't he poor, 
an*t you rich ? Isn't he ah old friend, an't you a 
new acquaintance ? Apd can you. doubt which of 
the two I fhould prefer ferving? — My dear lord, 
pray judge a little more of mc by yourfelf 1 

Lord List, [afide.'] A fenfible fellow, 'pon my 
foul ! — You'll undertake then to 

Wal. And think myfelf too happy in being of 
r / ^'Ufe to you, only let your chair and fervants be 
[A ready— 

V^ Lord List* Oh ! monfieur (hall take care of 

1 . thatv— Friponeau, attend this gentleman, conduit 

Mifs Mandeville hither, and when {he arrives wake 

me- [fiwVFmpONBAu.] Gopd evening, Waiting- 

■ » % ' ' 7 ham.. 
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ham, *Pon, my foul extremely obliged to you; £Z 
am indeed-,, a*... a.... a.... 'porrmy foul ! \Jfrdt. fufr\ 
WalI Go thy ways, thou prince of puppietf ! But S 
•lis well that this fellow has made ipe his' confident, 
for the confequences of his fcherne might have been 
very unpleafant to Zorayda ; but now to mar it, 
and, if poffible, get him into a fcrape, of which at 
prefeiii he Kttle dreams. The fcoundrel ! — but alas I 
there are but too many in, the world, who, like him, 
would foon make themfelves villains, if nature* 
hadn't kindly prevented it by making them fools. 

SCENE III. — An anti-chambtr at Lady Clara V. 

[Muftc within.y 




5:.1l.*' 



Enter Mifs Chattkrall and Mrs. Bla&-all, 

Mr§. Blab. Itfay, my foul, if this letter be au- 
thentic, Lady Clara muft give up Mifs Mandcville, 
or my acquaintance,; I'll allure you ! 

Mifs Chat. Oh dear ! My dear, as to that, 
/Ihall vifit Lady Clara no more at any rate, unlefs 
indeed flhe gives a mafquerade ; and then you 
know nobody need know whether one vifits her 
or not. — But accept a favour from her bare faced ! 
— Lord, my love, I blufh auhe very thought \ Oh 
'tis a fad family ! 
"* . Mrs. Blab. Shocking, my dear ! 

Mifs Chat. True, my life ; only conceive ! 
Beauchamp in gaol, Mrs. Ormond intriguing with 
him, Mils Mandeviile eloped, and Lady Clara 
giving entertainments when her huiband's going 

to 
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to be arretted, and her brother's at the point of 
V dc&th. 

MrS*. Bl^iu Oh ! fye, fye, fye ! I proteft I'm 
quite (hocked. 

Mifs Chat. Shocked, my dear ? fo am I, an*t I ? 

Mrs. Blab. But Lord Liftlefs dying ? I never 
heard of that before. 

Mifs Chat. No ? Dear, I thought every 

body had heard that Lord Liftlefs having dif- 

covered an intrigue between Beauchamp and Mrs. 

>* Ormond with whotft he was himfelf on certain 



1 ^•|>terms....You underftand me, my dear? 
^v Mrs. Blab. Oh Lord* I 'yes mytcJea 



ar t& b % e fiire 



%I do ; well, my love, and fo« 



Mifs. Chat. Well, and fo,,my life, my Lord was 
fofevereinhisobfervations,that at length Beauchamp 
got into a terrible rage, rapped out three great 
+r* oaths that he'd be the death of him, feizecj aJrftui- 
derbufs (which happened to be upon the breakfaft 
table) (hot his lbrdfhip through the body^ and the 
Colonel and his enamorata immediately made off 
for France, whh'lbe^inteniiQn of offering their Cer- 
vices to the triumvirate/ How odd ! an't it ? 

Mrs. Blab. Odd indeed ! — But lord ! my Hf<% 
how unluckv it was that Mrs. Ormond ihould 
happen to have a blunderbufs lying on her break.- 
faft table? 

Mifs Chat. Extremely unlucky indeed, my 
dear. .But come let us in, and if Mils Mande- 
ville (hews her face to nighr, I (hall tell Lady Clara 
what I think of her very g]ainljrJ.,.j^r'afteril[H$ myt 
dear, to own a"trutB7"tfie g reateift advantage I even 
.could find in walking ftraight myfclf in the path 
of virtue, was the privilege of iniultihg *hofe^*S 
ftepa little on Qnelide.^IIgme, mj. d^riyExeunt. • 
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1 1 

[As they go off enter Walsincham and J<' f ''U* 

Friponeau.] ' 

Wal. Do you fee her ? Thero (he goes ' •*© 
Frip. Vid de fcarlet plume? *^* 

Wal. The fame : wait at the great entrance till 
I entice her to the door,' then convey her to your 
mafter with all fpeed. [Exit Friponeau, 

Wal, Hift, hift, Mifs ChatteraU ! 

■■'!} r 
Mifs Chatterall returning* >*>- 

Mifs Chat. M^. Walfingham, didn*t you—- 

Wal. Hulh ! fpeak foftly ! My dear young 
lady, I've ju(l difcovered the moft abominable 
defign, th.fc moft atrocious plot ! 

Mifs Chat. Eh ! what ? againft mc? ■ 

Wal, Againft you ! 

Mifs Chat. Oh! Goodnefs defend me 1 

Wal. And am cotpe to caution you not to^eo- 
ture near the gr^at entrance without fufficient pro- 
tedtion. 

Mifs Chat. Dear me I and why ? 

Waj.. The infamous agents of a certain noble- 
man , are waiting there for the exprefs purpofc of 
carrying you off. + 

-Mifs Chat. Lord blefs mel 

Wax. And though I wfeli know your virtue to 
be proof againft either force or artifice— 

Mifs Chat. Undoubtedly J 

Wal. Yet, as this affair would make fuch adif- 

9 

turbance— * — 

Mifs Chat. Terrible } 

Wal. Would get into all the newfpaper* — 

Mifs Chat. Odious! 

6- Wal. 
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Wax,. And render you the fubjeft of general 
atiimadverfion..... - 

/ Mifs Chat. Execrable ! 

* Wal. The consequences would be, that ei- 
ther your friends would fight a duel on your ac* 
count 

Mifs Chat. Tremendous ! 

Wal. Or you quiet the bufinefs by a marriage 
with his Lord (hi p. 

Mifs Ghat- Charming — Monftrous I mean ! 

Wax. The befl: thing you can do* therefore, is 
to fend for a guard 

Mifs Chat. 1*11 do it inftantly—v 

Wax. Return home under its protection-— 
- Mifs Chat. With the utmoft diligence*"- 

Wal. And above all, take care noi to approach 
the great entrance. 

Mifs Chat. I approach it !~Oh Mr. Wal. 
iingham ! I'd rather die than advance a fingle ftep 
towards it : Good evening, andathoufand thanks ! 

" , • [Exeunt Jeveralfy. 

[4 P& u f e f *f ter which M!fs Chatterall puts inb$f 
h;ad> looks ropnd cautitujly, then hurries acrofi 
iheftagC) and exit. ] 



i* 



Re-enter Walsingkam laughing* <*'> ' * *-' 

Wal. So my plot has taken effeft. Now if her 
friends can but perfuade Lord Liftlefs to repair her 
injuries by marriage, {and I know be has no gifeat 
fondnefs for fighting*) the breed will be excellent, 
and I (hall immediately put in my claim for a 
puppy! '.,..«. 
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* 

£ntir ZpRAYDA (in hi Evening Drefi) as from ^* $ 

the Affetnbly Rom. 

Wals. Whatj Mifs Ntandeville, retiring fo \, +s 
early ! — How is this ?— <-You feeqi agitated! ^ // 

Z6r. Oh Mr. Walfingham !— I know not how S 
*— I dare not— *bbt yoii are Colonil Beauchamp's 
friend. 
. Wal. tte has none more fincefe, 

Zor. A dreadful report is circulating within— a 
quarrel this morning — a duet-rl heard the ftory 
but imperfectly, but heard enough to alarm me 
for Beauchamp's fafety. For pity*s fake, fir, haften 
to him — arid fhould you find this report wfell 
. founded— ■ ' ' 

Wal. I will ftrairi eVe'ryr nerve to prevent the 
tonfequence§. But what antag<0nifi>«»- ? 

Zor. Lord Liftlefs was named. 

Wal. Lord L;iftlefs ! Oh I to my .xerfalW\\ • 
knowledge he is* bEJafertir ife cng&gpd ^fcpfe^ V'and v , 
has too milch refpedt for liis own fafety to endanger 
any oilier perfon's. Hbwever/ni go immediately 
in feardi o£ ^eauch^iipr«-fSo. foew^ll^^ftiy dear 
young lady I make yourfelf eafy, and depend on 
my carp. [ExiU ■'-'"' 

Zor. I cannot rejoin the unfeeling crowd with- 
in ! Til to my chamber, and if pofRble to reft. ' 
Ah ! no— there is liow no reft fot me J — itepofe 
hevcr Vifits my eye-lids till they clofe wearied with 
weeping : The foutids which lull me to fleep *re- 
the groans of a forfakeh father, arid the .fpirit; of 
dreams ftill repeats to me his parting curfe i Oh 
that my next flumbefs might be the flumbers of the 
grave 1 Oh lhat my eyes could for ever ihut 
t>ut light, fince my heart is clefed againft peace for 
ever! - 

k ■ ■ ' ■ * son a ' 
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f ' . . Air-" Auld Robin Gray: 9 

V \ / 

V . , ■ CO(LD winter frowns, but fooa {again. 

Shall lovely fpring appear,: 
The iun is fet, but foon again 

His gjorious head ihall rear : 
Night veils the fries, but foon ihall day 

Once more illume the plain $ 
But never can a guilty heart 

Be foothed to peace again. N 



V ' 



l or/we nis neart, ana never wan 
9 '//*) * ,r\ Wine own know peace again* 



Qh ! fad is my foul ! 

All my nights are pafs'd in tears! 
I think upon my father's houfe, 

And ajrl that home endears 5 
Think, *ow that father lov'd me well, 

Buy all his love was vain ; 
I bnfee his heart, and never ihall 

Wine own know peace agaim [Exit. 

SCENE IV. — A magnificent ^Apartment at 

MoDTSHjT.RIFLE, LadyHtJBBUB,MrS.BLAB-ALt f 

&c. difcovered— Card Tables, &c— Ladies and 
Gentlemen flaying at them. , .»' 

Lady Hub. Well I never heard anything fo 
(Irange ! Poor Lady Clara, Prh fure I pity her 
exceffively, though 1 can't but own that (he de- 
terges it. . „ 

Mrs. Blab. Richly, Lady liwbbub, richly! 
And, for my part, I (han't be forry to fee her 
pride have a fall ; which muft be the cafe (hortly, 
for they fay Mr. Rivers has pofitively refufed to 
advance Modifh a (ingle guinea. « 

" ■ - Trifle, 
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Trifle. Nay it's even whifpered there are 
three executions in the houffe at this moment. 

Lady Hub. Oh, as for that, fince 1 have known • \\ « 
it, this houfe has never been without an execution *- * 
in. it for three days together. 

Mrs. Blab. Very true, and therefore I wonder 
that Modilh (hould have negle&ed to provide 
himfelf with a rotten borough ; for he ought to 
have* known, that as he couldn't pay bis debts, he 
had but one alternative, and muft certainly get 
into prifon unlefshe got into parliament. 

Lady Hub. Oh } "here's Lady Clara ! 



Enter Lady Clar a, Jftendidly drejfed. 



. ■ > 
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Lady Clara [as entering.] How d'ye do? 
Charmed to fee you ! Been here long ? You there, 
Trifle !— Ah, Lady Hubbub. 

Lady Hub. Oh my dear Lady Clara 1 

Lady Clara. What's the matter ? 

Lady Hub. Mr. Rivers—I'm io concernedibr 
you !— 

Mrs. Blab. I could cry with vexation ! 

Lady Hub. To lofe fueh a fortune by a trick ! 
my dear creature, it grieves me to the heart ! 

Mrs. Blab. And I'm told, you mult part with 
yourbeautifulfetofcream-coloured ponies?— ^-Lord ! 
Lord ! you've no idea how that diftreffes me 1 

Lady Clara. Now let me die but you're both 
of you very kind ; and it quite delights me that I'm 
able to relieve you from fuch exceffive affliftion. 
Whatever you may havp heard to the contrary, Mr. 
Rivers and Modilh are on the beft terms poffible, 
and I hope in a few minutes to have the pieafure of 
making him known to you. [Afide] Spiteful toad si- 
Lady Hub. No really ! Lord, I'm prodigious 

K 2 , ^a^ 
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glad to hear it ! \Afidi\ I wi(h you were both ap 

the bottom of the Thames J 
•//* Mrs. Blab. Delighted, my dear Lady Clara I 
^f Quire delighted, I proreft ! — [/ifide] Another 

birth-day fuit to cut outf mine, I'd lay my life 

on't. ' ' * " 

Lady Clara, [afide] — Well^ of all earthly 

torments, the fyrnpathy of one's friends is certainly 

the greattft. — Ha ! Mifs Chatterall ! — Heaven* ( 

What's the matter ? : " ' ':■ ; 



* ..'■" , Enter Mifs Chatterall haJMy. 

Mifs Chat. Oh Lady Clara J Oh N Lady 
Hubbub!— I (hall faint, Lady Hubbub I fhatf 
certainly faint. * • ' ; 

Lady Clara. Faint ! Why, what has atarmed 
you ? ■ ' ' ■ . "■ ••••• 

Mod. Aye, aye! — All things in order; tell 
your ftory firft, and faint afterwards. : 

Mifs Chat. Oh ! yourbrother, Lady Clara ! 
your vile brother ! — I can't fpeak for paflion ! . 

Lady Clara. What has he done ? ' 

Mifs Chat. What indeed .? Why he has—-.he 

has [itiffting into tears] — be has carried 'me 'off 

in a fedan chair T So he has !— How roonftrous! 
Wasn't it ? 

Lady Clara. Carried you off I — Mercy, why 
ffiodld he do that ? ■ • ,: ' 

Mod. Aye, why indeed ?— Oh !.X don't be-? 

lieve a word on't, • 

Mifs ■'Chat. Not believe it? — Oh Gemini! 
but it's very true though ; and what's more, fir, 
what's more, I'm almoft morally certain you're 
one of his accomplices ! . ■• 

Mod. 1 ?— Oh fye, Mifs Chatterall, fye ! 

> • i •■ All. 
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Alj,. Oh ! fye, fye, fyc } 
. Mifs CifAT. Fye, indeed ! Fye ? Oh that 
ever 1 fhould live to be fyed !— Lady Clara, as I 
)*9pe to be married, was carried by force to -your 
brotherfs houfe this evening ; and when he flrft 
handed irie out of the fedan, to give the devil his 
disc, I muft fay he was civil enough ; but as foot* 
as hefaw that I \Kras I, and nobody but myfelf, ho 
yawnecf in my face, faid I was a great bore, put 
me into the chair, bade the men box me u^> tight, 
and, without faying another fy liable, fent me back, 
again ! How difagfeeable, wasn't it ?— [crying 
iitterhfJ\ — Never, no fbrely never befpre was fuch 

Jan infult, offered to virtue, delicacy, and the firft 
coufin of an Irifh Peer! — But I'll be revenged ! 
I'll to my lawyer's, and have an aftion for burglary 
brought againft him without d^lay ; and if the 

Ja^r won't do me right, I warrant my Irifh uncle 
Sir Blarney Q'Blunderbuft will !-^Oh he'll come 
to my affiftance, good foul, at the firft frord ; will 
infill on his Lordlhip's repairing by marriage the 
injury done my reputation ; and when I once find 
ttfyfelf his wife — oh what a miferable wretch FU 
make him! [Exit. 

Lady Clara \laugbing^] — But wfiat- can all 
this mean? Ha! MocUih, I fee Rivers ad- 

'vancing. 

Mod. [afideJ] I tremble to meet him ; I feel 
how ungraietuily 1 have treated him ; and my only 
confoiatiotf is, that I felt it before I knew how much 
my ingratitude had coft me. 
; Lady Clara. So here he comes— Now, ladies— 
noto, ladies, you fhali fee— 

:; ■ , " : 

Enter 
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*"' Enter Rivers and Mrs. Ormond. + **** 

Mrs. Orm. [to Rivers]— Remember your 
promife— Gendenefs \ 

Riv. Oh, never fear ! ' 

Lady Clara [to Mrs. Ormond J. And here 
you are at laft ? My dear creaturfe, you've no no- 
tion how you've agitated me ; I've expefted you 
this half hour, and wasalmoft afraid that fame ac- 
cident had happened — and Mr. Rivers too, I de- 
clare ! — My dear fir, I can fcarcely thank you for 
this vifit for laughing when I think of the ridicu* 
Jous affair of this morning : well I never was fo 
quizzed in my life ; but you muft certainly have a 
world of humour ! 

Riv. [drify.~\ Urn, aye % it was ridiculous enough; 
but yet the belt part of the joke is ftill to come. 

Lady Clara. Is it? Dear, Tm prodigioufly 
glad to hear it, for it has entertained me 16, you 
have no idea-r— 

Rj v. Pardon me, I can conceive it perfe&ly, 
, Lady Clara. Impoflible, quite impoffible! 
-And indeed I called at your houfe this evening 
for the fole purpofe of frying how extremely—* 

Riv. My houfe ! — Mrs. Ormond's yon mean. 
Your Lactyfhip forgets— I -live at the Three Blue 
Pofts in Little Britain. 

Lady Clara. Ha ! ha !. ha ! very true ; and 
Motiifh muft pay his refpe&s to you at the Three 
Blue Pofts, I fuppofe ? 

Riv. May I expedt fo.much condefcenfion 
from Mr. Modifh ? • 

Mod. Mr. Rivers, I will not aggravate my 
fault by attempting to pxcufe it; I am heartily 
alhamed of my behaviour this morning, and fee it 

myfelf 
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myfelf in fuch offenfive colours, that t cajmot hope 
by any prefent tubmiffions to obtain your par- 
don. 

Riv. Give me your hand, fir ; the beft thing 
is.certainly not to commit a faulty but the next beft 
is to be forry for it when committed.— r And yet, 
when you refieft on Lady Clara's very fluttering 
reception of me this morning, you cannot poflibly 
found any expectations on my affiftance, though, 
Heaven knows, at this very moment you "(land 
vfofully in need of it. 

Lady Clara. At this moment ? . ' - 

Riv. . Certainly ; for in the firfl: place tfyere is • .. 
an execution in the houfe. m . 

Trifle. Good night, Mod ifh. [Exit. && 

Riv. There goes one ! [afide^] — Then, Mo- ■, 
diflh, Squeez'em the ufurer has* taken out a writ . 
againft you. 

Mrs. Blab. Your fervant, Lady Claim. 

[Exit J # 
- Riv. [afidc] There go two ! — —So that ybu 
will certainly go to prifon to-morrow, unlefs yoti 
can borrow a confiderable fum among your ac- * 
quairitance ' * 

Lady Hub. Call Lady Hubbub's fervants, if }-A 
you pleafe, fir. [Exit. ±tt 

Riv. [afide.] There goes a third! — And can 
get two of your friends to (land bail for you. 

All. Mr. Modifli, we wifli you a very good' ^ 
night ! [Exeunt. X~ / 

• 

' Manent Rivers, M6dish, Lady Clara, and 

Mrs. Ormond. 
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Mod; Narrow-hearted rafcals ! 

Lady Clara. What^ all gohfe !— 'Lo*d bltfo 
toe !— What, *11 !— . 1 / 

Riv. Aye, aye, Lady Clara, the coaft'is clear ; 
and what othetwife coiild you ekped ? what elfe 
than: — _ 

Mrs. Oris*. Hirfh ! HuOT! my, dear fir ! Surely 
they are already fufficiently mortified, and tc* 
punifh them farther would bfc btfth crtiel and 
tmneceflary — Suffer the theh to plfead for my bro^ 
ther and # 

Mod. Emily, you miuft plead in Vain : Lady 
Clara's Imprudence has been too gtofs, my ingra- 
titude too Kilpable to-* : - » ' 

feiv. Maybe fo, Gedrge; but yoti may a$ 
well confine yopr reproaches to your own breaft; 
fince your fitter has already carried the point for 
you, and I have promifed {o difcharge your 
debts. 

Mod. and Lady Clara. Dear fir, in what man- 

V~ Riv. Nay, no thanks, pt, if you needs nliift pay 
r# ^ them, offer theni to Emily ; they are her due, ana 
*jl I can tell you, George--- 

&/* Bnttr John, delivers a Zetter to Mrs. ORMowrij 

axd'exii. 

Mrs. Orm. [after reading //.] Good Heavens ! 
Riv. Emily* whit has alarmed : you ? 1f6u 
fhange colaur ! 

Jvfrs. Qrm. Something has happfcned.which-'"* 
Might I*requeft a few moments private converfa- 
f - ciou with you ? • 

Lady Clara. Oh! pray confider yourfdf at 

hoitte^ 
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home, my dear — we leave you. [To Modilh] Will 
you come, Love ? 
. . Mod. Come, my life ?-r-To be- Cure I will. ^ 

[Exeunt arm in arm. ffiff' 
Riv. [looking after them.'] 'fiufl§» ! — And now 
Emily, what difmal tale have you to relate ? 

Mrs. Orm. One, my dear fir, which interefts - 
ra.e nearly. Soon after your leaving me this morn- 
ing, I owed my refcue from the groffeft imperti- 
nence to an officer, who unluckHy was indebted 
for a large furxi to the coxcomb by whom I was 
, infulted. This note informs me, that, in confe- 
quence'of having afforded me his proteftion, he 
has been arretted, and is now confined at the fult 
of Lord Liftlefs. 

Riv. Confined ? He (hall not be fo long. Eng- 
land needs fuch men, nor (hall (lie be deprived Qf 
them, while I can help it. — What does your friend 
owe ? — 
% Mrs. Orm. Not lefs than 3000!. 

Riv. A large fum ! But no matter ! Set 
' your heart at reft, Emily; the debl (hall be dis- 
charged. — 
Mrs. Orm. My dear fir !•••■• 

Riv. P(ha ! dear nonfenfe ! And his name ? ; 

Mrs. Orm. You will be furprifed to hear, 
that my friend is no -other than Colonel Beau- 
, champ. . 

-. % - Riv. [Jiartir t g.~] Beauchamp ! — 

Mrs. Orm. Even he ; and his conduct to me. 

this morning mud convince you, that, if he has 

faults, he is not without virtues — but I-haften with 

' thefe good tidings to Mifs Mandeville. — Oh Mr. 

Rivers ! "believe me I feel well, how trifling a 

. gift is the wealth which you heap upon me, com- 

L pared 
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pared to the advantages which myfon will reap 
from your acquaintance ; much from your pre- 
cepts, but more frotfi your example. , [Exit.J/fh 

Riv. [Jolus. \ My embarrafiments increafe 
every hour— Why, why muft Beauchamp have 
faulis to none but me ? — What courfe (hall I pur* 

feie ?— Suppofe Yes ! I'll difcharge his debt$ 

under a feigned name, and, when he's at liberty* 
challenge him in my own ; the firft to reward his 
merits, the (teond to avenge my wrongs! Jt (hall 
be fo — and if I fall to-morrow— tfhen fnay my 
poor Zprayda find Heaven more merciful than (he 






END tftbe FOURTH ACT. 
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■Vj, /:.iW *<'•/ •■'^- 
SCENE I.— Lady Clara's. J^/^ fr 

Zorayd7i dif covered feated on a Sofa, and leaning 
btr % Head on Mrs. Or mold's Shoulder* Lady 
Clara is Jianding near ber. 

Lady Clara. 

NA Y, fweet Zdrayda, why this defpair ? Pro- 
bably ere this, the caufc of your diftrefs has 
ceafed, and Beauchamp is at liberty: 

Mrs. Orm/ Calm your fpfrits, deareft girl ! Be- 
lieve me this excefs of grief is chil^ifh, when 
every thing bids you hope 

Zor. Hope! — Mine is fled for ever ! — My fa- 
ther, madam, my father ! — I planted his path with 
thorns; I fliould have ftrewn it with rof ;s :— he 
warmed me in his bofom ; the fnake flung him to 
the heart :-— he loved me ; I abandoned him :— he 
curfed me, and I dare not hope ! 

Mrs. Orm. Oh blufh, Zorayda ! when thus 
finking; beneath misfortune 

Zor. Not berfeath misfortune ; 'tis beneath the • 
burthen of my faults I fink. Oh ! well may in- 

lows. — But when with fnfFerings comes the con- ^^ 
fcioufnefs of their being defer ved, oh they are 
jnfupportable, and 1 faint beneath the weight of 
.mine! — 
. Mrs. Orm. Dear, unhappy gull— tFTorald v*, ■ 



^ nocence fee the lightning flafh without alarm \ well 
* may virtue lift her head undaunted above the bil- 




I 



% + 



*jt THE EAST INDIAN: . 

• » 

Heaven Rivers were returned !— Pray, Lady Cla- 
ra, did Zorayda fee him this morning ? 

Lady Clara. No : I have fince heard that by • 
fome unaccountable miftake he was conduced to 
Mifs Chatterall inftead of her.' '. 

Mrs. Orm. Mifs Chatterall ? Oh ! then the 
cafe is clear. Know then, my Zoray'da—- -[X«^iflf^)L^ * 
without.'] £4fi , . 

Lady Clara. Hark! a carriage^ flops — Itmuft- 
be Mr. Rivers, 

Zor. \Jlartingfrcm thefopba.'] Oh ! I fear ! — 
I fear! 

Mrs. Orm. You grow pale \ retire, my love, 
and compofe yourfelf. 

Zor. But Beauchamp— 

Mrs. Orm. As foon as I have learnt the re- 
fult of Rivers's vifit, I will haften to let you ■ 
know it. 

Zor. And delay not, pray delay not ! — Oh 
father, father ! could you know what I feel at this 
moment, you would own, that, great as my faults . 
• have been, they are equalled by my fufFerings ! 

Oft Jt- ' [Exit; 

Mrs. Orm. Poor Zorayda ! — Perhaps Mr. Ri- 
vers's interceffion may induce her father 

w 

Re-enter Zorayda haftily through the Folding- 

Doers, fit & 

Zor. Save me, madam ! — Oh fave me ! fave 
me ! — 

Mrs. Orm. What alarms you ? — Save you 
from whom? - 

Zor. My father ! Oh, my father ! I faw him [ : 
from the window by the flambeau's light ! — Even ; 
now he entered the houfe. 

- ' * l*ady ' 
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Lady Clara and Mrs; Or m. How! Your 

father! ' l , 

v Riv. [without."] Very well — I'll go up flairs. 

Zor. Hark ! hark ! hark ! 'Tis his voice, 'tis 
his voice ! — Oh ! where (hall I hide me, whither 
fly to avoid his refentment ? 

Mrs. Orm. I know not what Yet furely— - . 

Fear nothings my love ; all (hall yet be well — leave 
it to me; compofe your fpirits — retire r and w&it 
till I rejoin you — Lady Clara !•— • 

Lady Clara. I will take care of her — Come, 
dear Zorayda ! — • " " 

Zan. lobey ; but, oh how cruel is it tofnud- 
der at his Reproach, whbfe fight is dearer to me' , 
than my owr\ and banifti myfelf from his pre* 
fence, whofe embrace I would die to^obtain ! ' „ 

x/d Exit with Lady Clara. //1 & 

Mrs. Orm. Yes, I mufl try it ; Rivers mud 
have his daughter again. 

Enter Rivers. <&/& ♦ 

Riv. So that bufinefs is <lone. — There, Emily, 
fet your heart at reft; your champion is free. — 
But he)*! the deuce! you feem if poffible ftili 
more difturbed than when I left you ! — I hope 
you've not met with more impertinent peers and 
generous pro:e£tors ? 

Mrs,. Ori^. Not cxa6Uy ; the caufe of my pre- 
fent emotion rather concerns mv former Drote&or. 

Riv. 'What ! Beauchamp again > ( / ',' ■'.'' 

Mrs. Orm. No, the bufinefs now regards Beau- - — 
champ's miftrefs ; but 1 find you've made a terri- 
* ble miftake. — The lady you faw here this evening x 
was a woman of the veryftri&eft virtue. 

Riv. Zounds ! what a blunder ! Wlv$ dvt^w^ 
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creatyre' muft have thought me mad,, for I pra- 
pofed packing her off to India without ceremony., 
But where then is the real Mifs Mandeville ? 
Does (he not refide with Lady Clara ? 

Mrs. Orm. She does, and you may now, my 
dear fir, execute the plan, which— — 

Riv. Nay, Fve blundered in the butfct^of it fo 
confoundedly, that I vvifh fome other perfon 

Mrs. Orm. No one can undertake this bufinefs 
fo properly as yourfelf. — I've perfuaded her that 
your interceffion with her father 

Riv. Mine ? Why I don't know him even by 
fight ! ? 

Mrs. Orm, True — but your confequence— - 
your Indian conne&ions-— ■ tn fliort, fee her ; talk 
tO'her,; advife her : — Shew her the impropriety of 
continuing with Beauchamp, paint to her what 
. her father muft fuffer at her abfence, and comfort 
her with the hope of obtaining his pardon: — But be 
gentle with her, I intreat you ; moderate your na- 
turally impetuous temper; and beware not to heap 
frefti anguifh on an heart, whofe wounds are al- 
ready deep — whofe fufferings are already exqui- 
fite ! * ' » ' [Exit* 
• Riv. Poor Emily 1 She little thinks that the 
man from whofe friendfhip (he hopes fo much, in 
a few hours will either be expiring himfclf, or a 
fugitive from England, ftained with the blood of 
Beauchamp ! My will, however, fecures her in af- 
fluence, and after that 

Enter Mrs. Ormond and Zora y da veiled % through 

the Fcldivg-Doors. C J?'fi- - 

* 

Riv. But fee, (lie comes with her protegee-*- 
\W«/rcifcd,-,Ifeei 
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Mrs. Orm. [afide to ZoraydtiJ] Nay, deareft girl, 
why thus terrified ? Doubt it not, all will turn out 
well. 

Zor. [afide to Mrs. Ormond.] Yes, yes! 'tis 
he ! — How I tremble at his prefence! 

Mrs. Orm. In vain have I endeavoured, my 
dear, fir, to convince Mifs Mandevilie nat (he 
dreads, without reafon, the feverity of your ftric- 
tures. I allure her that you will fpeak to her . ... . * /* 

Riv. Moft foothingly ! mod kindly !. Even as ^ 
a father would fpeak to his daughter, ^ 

Mrs. v^rm. [eagerly.] Rigbt ! exactly right ! 
Remember your promile — Speak to her as an in- 
dulgent father would to his daughter, his beloved 
and repentant daughter. I leave ycu with her* X*«* 
My dear.girl . .. . 
"Zor. [embracing her] Oh, madam \ 

Mrs.ORM. [ajide Would it were over! Yet what 
(hould I dread ? 1 know weH the excellence of his 
nature ; and hard indeed muft that heart be which 
Can liften unmoved to the pleading of fuch a peni- 
tent! v v [£x/>. >^0 

Riv. [after a paufe] I . . . I . . # prefume,' Mifs, 
Mandevilie, you. are aware how delicate a talk - 
Mrs. Ormond has impofed on me. [Zorayda bows.] 
So delicate, in truth, that no fentiment could in- 
, duce my undertaking it lefs ftrong than gratitude 
for your gencrops intentions towards myfelf, and 
the intereft which Emily's account of you at fir ft 
infpired me with, and which your own appearance 
could not fail to increafe. - 

Zor. [qfide] Oh that dear voice ! Y« 

Riv. I will not dwell upon the worth of public 
opinion, the bleflings of feif fatisfa&ion, the tor- 
ments of prefent (hame and of future remorfes I 
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know full well how light, thefe confederations weigh 
againft love when a young hand holds the balance* N 
, Twas your heart whigh led you aftray ; to -your . 
heart then will I make my appeal j and, if it be 
not maible, I fhall not make my appeal in vain. 
Mifs Mandeville, I will fpeak of your father — 
'will explain how heavy is a father's curfe — will 
paint how dreadful is a father's anguilh !"— Well, 
can I defcribe that anguilh ! I have felt it, feel it 
ftill ! I once had a daughter ! 

Zor. \ffidi\ His voice falters ! *■ - 

Riv. i his daughter .... Oh ! how I loved her f 
words cannot fay, thought cannot meafure ! — This 
daughter facrificed me for a villain, fled. from my 
paternal roof, and .... her flight has broken my 
heart — her ingratitude has dug my grave ! 

Zor. \af:de] How I fuffer !— @ b m yjg o d ! 

Riv. \re covering' bimfe/f] Young Lady, my 
daughter's feducer was Beauchamp! He has de- 
ferted her ; fo, doubt it not, will he defert you. ' 
My execration rs upon her ! Oh ! let not your fa- 
ther's fall upon you as heavy. Hafte to him ere 
it be too late ! Wait not till his refitment be- 
comes rooted — till his refolve becomes immutable- 
*— 'till he flieds fuch burning tears as I now filed 
— 'till he fuffersfuch bitter pangs as I now (uffer, 
—'till he curfes as I now curfe ..... 

Zor. [throwing ajj.de her veil, and Jinking pn her 
faces'] Spare me! fpare me! 

Riv. Zorayda ! — [after a paufej Away! 

Zor. Pardon ! pardon ! ' 

Riv. Leave me, girl ! 

Zor. While I have life, never again ! Never; 
no,*not even though you ftill frown on me! Nay, 
ftruggle not - — Father, I an| a poor defperate dif* 
traded creature ! 'Still fhall my Jips, till fealed by ; 

7 death, • 
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death, cry to ydu for mercy — ftill wilH thus clafp 
my father's hanfi, till he cuts off mine, or elfe for- 
gives me ! 

Riv. Zorayda ! Girl !...... Hence, fooltfh 

tears ! . . . - 

Zor. I hppe not for kibdnefs, I fce but for 
pardon-^-I afk not to live happy in your love, I 
plead but to die foothed by your forgi vehefs. — Still 
/oath my fault, frown on hie ftill-, dafh me on the 
earth, trample me in the duft^ kill me— but for- 
give me! ' 
■ Riv. Her voice — her tears — I can fupport 
them no longer. ' 

[Breaks from her 9 and baft ens to the door^\ 

Zor. [wringing her hands h defpair~\ Cruel! 
cruel! My God ! my God J — Oh,! were my mo- 
ther but alive ! . . 
,Riy. Iftartingjll Her mother ! 

Zor. Ah! -he ftops. She lives then! lives 
too in his heart !— Oh ! plead thou tor me, fainted 
fpirit ! plead thou too, in former forrows my 
greateft comrV.rt, in prefent fufferings' my only 
hope ! — \ /xxkin* a pifture from herjbojomj Look 
on it, my father ! 'tis the portrait of your- wife, of 
yo.iradortd Zorayda! — Look on thefe eves — you 
have fb often (aid they were like mine, be moved 
by my voice— you have fo often faid it reminded 
you of my mother's !— 'Tis Ihe who thus links at 
your feet— r'tis {he who no^ cries to you, Pardon 
your erring* your repentant child'!— r-Father, I 
ftand qn the brink of ruin : already the ground 
gives way beneath my feet— yet a moment, and I 
am loft ! — Save me ! Father, Jave me ! It not for 
my fake, 'if not for your own, oh falser, father! 
fave axe for my mother's &ke j 
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Riv. [Looking alternately at the portrait andber*} 
JEorayda — ZoraydaJ— My child! my child! ' \, 

[Sinks upon her boJom.~\ 

■ .* * 

Enter Modish, Lady Clara, and Mrs. Ormond,, 

Mrs. Orm. He yields, and we triumph.. 

Riv. [recovering bimfelf.] Yet mark mfe, Zo- 
rayda— -Beainchamp .... 

<Zor. j^las! 

Riv. Never muft you meet again •, to-morrow 
either fees him ftained with my blood, or this hahcj 
muft . . • • 

• 

^ff 4 Enter Beauchamp anl Walsingha^. 

All. How ! Beauchamp ? 

Riv. Aftonifhment |— [T* ZortyJa/frnlflFol- * 
low me | / ' ' ■ 

Beau. Stay, Mr. Rivers ; hear me for one mo-> 
ment. 

Riv. Hear you? Amazing confidence!— : Whaj* 
Jhear you extenuate your crime ? hear you fay % 
that.... *«;•"'",' 
" Beau. That I am guilty, that mifery ought to 
be my lot ; but that, if my lot be mifery,* it muft 
alfo be 2yorayda'*« On your affedion for her I • 
throw myfelf. Great have been my faults, great 
have been Zbrayda's injuries—yet, if fuffered to 
repair them ... • 

Rir. Repiir them ! and your wife .... 
, Beau. Her death has been long reported ; thiSj 
letter, juft received, afcertains the fad. My hand , 
is free, and from the .firft moment I beheld her^ 
that hand was deftined to your daughter/ I feeL 
: v •■ • . . :i • * -how- 
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how little I deiferve tier — feel the whole weight of 
toy offence>and loath myfelf for its coijimiffion :— • 
fcut my punilhment would be Zorayda's — but Zo- 
rayda's rate is interwoveixwith mine. Be this my 
plea, when thus I kneel before you, imploring 
permiffion to expiate my faults to your daughter 
and youjrfelif by affeftion for my wife and unre«i 
mitting attention to her father. 
' Wal, Nor imagine, fir, that your wealth influ- 
ences this propofal. Continue ftill your difpofi- 
fcions in Mrs. Orrriond •§ favour j my fortune is 
ample, it has long been deftined to Beaqchimp, 
and the day which makes him your fon makes him 
>iny heir. . 

Riv. \hefitating.'\ I know not * . ; I oiight not , . 4 
Mrs. Orm. Dear v firi if my entreaties v . • . 
Wal'. If my $fe-*¥^v*tJ^ ^ • 
* Zdfck [emhrafi^Mfi3 Dea&tfear father J 



An,. Furdon ! pardon 1 

Rtv; I am vanquiftied ! Rife, rife my fon,. and 
receive from tne Zorayda 1 

Beau. My love ! my wife ! Oh, teach me to 
Uiank your father for fo invaluable a gift ! 

Zor. Edward to be yours, and with his ap- 
probation ! . . . . Dear, dear fir, is not all this a 
dream ? Am I indeed again yoiir Zorayda ? Is 
your affection indeed mine again ? • , 

Riv. Yonr*s it was ever ; and furely, had I 
loved you lefs, I had been appeafed more eatily* 
M&ny a pang* my child^ has your abfence coft me ; 
but the pleat ure of this moment overpays them all* 
Sweet, oh I fweet are a fathej's tears (bed on the 
bofom of a repeutarit child. Hear this, ye flinty* 
% hearted — hear it, and pardon ! — Yet how is this ? 
when every other face wears a fmile, why hangs 
• a cloud on th£ brow of my Zorayda ? 
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THE EAST* INDIAN. 



• Zor. Ah, my father ! 'tis a cloud, which muft 
never be removed ; for, 'tis the gloom of felf-re- .. 
proach ! — I have erred, and been forgiven ; but 
am I therefore lefs culpable ? — Your indulgence 
has been great ; but is my fault therefore lefs enor- 
mous? Oh, no, no, no ! The calm of innocence 
has for ever left me, the courage of confeious 
virtue mult be mine no more ! Still muft the me- 
mory of errors paft torment me, and embitter every 
future joy : — ft ill muft I blufh to read fcorn in the 
wprld's eye, fufpicion in my hufband's :— and ftill 
muft feel this painful trurh mod keenly, that (he 
who once deviates from the paths of virtue, though 
(he may obtain the forgivenefs of others, never caa 
obtain her own ! 
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Thunder and Lightning, 

Tbe Gboft of Queen Elizabeth rifts, in a Flajb of^Firt. 

f. * . . 

or are not, fair dames, nor criticise my drefs ; 

You fee 'before you jolly old Queen Befs, 

Who from the land of roafting, boiling,' ftewing, 

Is come to fee what you above are doing i . . 

Below, where fome flight peccadilloes fent me, 

Long did a wifh, a foolim wiih torment me, 

For fome few days in Britain to revive, 

And view that land once more, I lovM fo well alive ; — 

This wifh £b teas' d me, morn, night, noon, and eve, 

That I refol^d to a(k old Pluto's leave $ 

And though I knew to gain the point was hard, 

Boldly difpatch'd Lord Burleigh with this card. ' '. \ 

" Queen Befs's comp'rs to Pluto— begs to fay 
" She hopes this card will find) him well, to-day j 
u And fhould her vifit now convenient be, 
<* Means to drink fulphur with his majefty." 
For in our lower realms the truth to utter, 
Sulphur means tea, and brimftone bread and butter* 

Well, he receiv'd me, and (my fulphur fipp'd,) 
" Dear Sir,** quoth I— u I'm nervous, lick, and hipp'd, 



88 Epilogue. 

" Befides hate frightful dreams, and truth to fpeafc, 

* Scarce eat a chicken V pinion in a week.. 

" Shock'd at my fickly plight and ftrange condition; 
M I've alk'd advice of quaint and xnaint phyfician ; 
41 And having heard (hem with one voice declare, 
u Nothing can cure me hut a change of air, 
* 4 'Tfa my defign, for health and for diverfion, 

** To Albion's Ifle to make a fhort excurfion " 

At this old Pluto look'd extremely glum, 
Firft fcrdtoh'd his head, then -frowned, and bit his thumb \ 
At length the bufinefs fifted to the dregs, . * 
Thus fpoke the king with the flame-coloiired legs i * 

* Go^ Befs,* he anfwer'd ('twas not o ; er civil , 
To crop my name, 6ut*'ti* an ill-bred Divle ! ) 

•* Go, Befs," he anfwered ; " you've my foil permiffidri 

M To vifit London on this one condition. 

" To-night at Drury, (fo the papers tell) - 

u Is play'd a Conuidu that's foute nouvtlh" ■ ■ ■ > 

[His majefty fpeaks French extremely well] * 

** I to this piece your new exigence tie, 

•* And, as it lives or dies, you live or die. 

" Should the dread ordeal with fuecefs be pafs'd, 

u Your fecond life fhail for the feafon laft ; 

" But, mould it fail, inftant (I'd have you know it) 

" Here you return, and with you....bring the poet.'* 

I took his offer, pack'd up hoods and ruffs, 
Strait bodice, farthingales* and little muffs ; 
And lead old Die mould take his promife back. 
Through yon trap-door reach'd Drury in a crack. 
Now then I come before the Public's throne, 
To plead the author's caufe> and eke my own. 
Think with what terrors muft my bofpm tremble, 
Since that the piece is bajd I can't- difTemble : 
Yet* weary with my journey, faint with fright j 
Pray don't oblige me to fet out to-night 5 
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EPILOQUE. to 

Ratfcer with kind appkufe protong my ftay t ' 

And for a few (hort nights fupport the play. 

But >% (hould my prayers prove vain, fhould the piece fail. 

The plot thought dull,— the humour coarfe and Hale* 

$efs out of forts, and Poet out of feather, 

Are 4amn'd alike, analog down, ftairs together* 
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